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T O 


Mrs. ELLEN.GUIN. 


Madam, 


I S no wonder that hitherto I followed not the 
good example of the believing Poets, ſince Jeſs 
faith and zeal then yon alone can inſpire, had 

wanted power to have reduc'r me to the true war- 

ſhip : Your permiflion, Madam, has inlightened me, 
and I with ſhame look back on my paſt Ignorance, 
which ſuffered me not to pay an Adoration long 
fiace, where there was ſo very much due, yet even 
now though ſecure in my opinion, I make this Sa. 
 criſice with infinite fearand trembling, well know. 
ing that ſo Excellent and perfe@ a Creature as your 
ſelf differs only .from the Divine powers in this ; the 

Offerings made to you ought to be worthy of you, 

- whillſt they accept the will alone ; and how Madam, 
© would your Altars be loaded, if like heaven you 
gave permiſſion to all that had a will and deſire | to 
approach 'em, who now at diſtance can only. wiſh 
and admire, which all mankinde agree to do ; as if 

Madam, you alone had th? pattenc from heaven'to 

ingroſs all hearts ; and even thoſe diſtant ſlaves 

whom you conquer with your fame, pay an equall 
eributecothoſe that have the bleſſing of being woun- 
ded by your Eyes, and boaſt the happineſs of be- 

BY ; A 2 holding | 


nitely fair, witt 


all witho 2 Gaey Your Hiſtory ſhall hd 
us who lived in ot and ſaw thoſe- charming won- 
ders which chey can ' only reade-of, and whom we 
ovght inch:rity to pity, fince altthe Pictures, _ 
or pencils can draw, will give give *em but a faint 
Itlea of what we h ve the honour to ſee in ſuch ab- 
ſolute Perfetjon , they can only gueſs She was inſi- 
and' deſerving, but to what Vaſt 
degrees in all: My can onlyagydge who liv'd 'to 
Gaze and Liſten . for beliſ# Madam, all the 
Charms and attraftions and powers of your Sex, you 


| have Beautics peculiar to. your ſelf, an eternal ſweee- 


neſs, youth and ayr, which ger dwelt in any face 
but yours, of which nor one unimitable Grace could 
be ever -bogrow'd, ar ahmed, though with never 
ſo much induſtry., to. adorn another, they 'cannot 
ſeal a look or ſmile from you to inhance their own 
beautics price, bur all the world will know it yours; 
ſo Natural and [6 fitted'are all your Charms and Ex- 


. Cellencies to one ahother, ſo. inrirely deſfign'd and 


3. « 


created to make up in you alone the moſt perfe& 
_ Tovely:thing in the wor; you never. a 


Pere ut you 

iad the hearts of alf That have the Inphy "tne to 
ee you, as if you,were made on Oe to pit: the 
whole world into good*Hamour, whenever you 
lookabroad, and 8 30 you*ſp ck, men'crowd to 


liſten with that awfall wha, as to Holy 'Ocacles 


or Divine. Propheſics, and bears away the precious 
wards to tell at home to all *rhe* attentive family, 
the Gracefulle ings on utter'd and cry;' but ob ibs 
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 ty's bot in the repetition,.; Tis. this -that..gughr to. * * 
make yonr Sex vain enough to deſpiſe the malicious 
world that wilt low a woman no wit, and bleſs 
our ſelves for living-im an Age that can produce. ſo. 
wondrous an argument. as your -undeniable elf, to 
ſh-me thoſe boaſting talkers who are Judges 'of no- 


thing bur fauſles. FE. 
_ Buthow much m vain Madam, I. endcavour to. 
tell you the ſence of all mankinde with-mine, ſince 
to.the utmoſt Limits of the Univerſe your mighty. 
Conqueſts are made known : And* who can /donbt 
'the Power of that Illuſtrious Beauty, the Charms of 
that tongue, and he greatneſs of that minde, who 
' has ſubdu'd the moſt powerfull and Glorious Mo- 

. narch of the word: And ſo well you bear the ho- 
nours your were born for;” with a greatneſs ſo unaf- 
tected, an affabillity ſo eafie, an Humor ſo ſoft, fo far 
from Piide or Vanity, that the moſt Envious & moſt 

 diſaffeed can finde no cauſe or reaſon to. wiſh you 
If, Nor can [Heaven-pive:you more, who has expreſt 
a particular care of you every way,and above all in 
beſtowing on the world and you, two noble Bran- 
ches, who have all*the' greatneſs and {weetneſs oof . 
their Royal and beautiful ſtock; and who give us too - 
a hopeful Proſpect of what their future Braveries 
will perform, when they ſhall ſhoor up -and| ſpread 
thanſelves to that degree, that all the leſſer world 
may finde repoſe beneath their ſhades 3 and whom 
you have permitted to wear thoſe glorious Titles -> *- 
which you your ſelf Generouſly- neglected, well 
| | Knowing: | 


f- 
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ns aleeelicbtwPice? tis better far to me- : 
, ret Tider then'to/Weir'em?:. | 5 


Can you then blame'ny Ambition, Madan, chae 


lays this at your feer, 2nd begs : A Sanduary where all 


pay ſo great a Veneration ? *twas Dedicated yours 


before it had being,” 'and overbuſy to render it 


worthy of the Honour, made it leſs oratefu] ; and Po- 
etry like Lovers often fares the worſe by eaking, too 
much pains to pleaſe ; but under (o.Gracious an In- 
fluence my tender Lawrells'may thrive, till they be- 
come fit Wreaths t6 offer to the Rays that improve 
their Growth : which Madam, 1 humbly implore, 

you ſtill permit het ever to do, who is, 


Madam, 


Yotr moſt humble; 


and Moſt Obedient Servant. 
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ANAAKRNAGARS ASA S Amb taR Ann 


The PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by Mrs. Carre, 


T# Four ade this curſed plotting Ao ve; 
'T basrmin'd all our Plots upon the Stage : ; 
Suſpiciens, New Elettions, Fealouſies, 
Freſh Informations, New diſcoveries, 
Do ther employ the buſie fearful Town, _ 
Our hoxeſt calling here is uſeleſs grown, © 
Each foel turns Politician now, and wears 
Al formal face, and talks of State-affars ; 
; Makes Atts, Decrees, and a new e Modell draws © 2 
 For,r reg#arion both of. Church and Laws ; 
| Tires out his empty noddle to invent [ vl 
What rule and methods beſt in government; | 
But Wit as if 'twere Jeſuiticall, 
Is an abomination to ye alt: 
To what a wretched paſs will poor Plays come, 
This muſt be danm'd, the Plot is laid in Romie| 
| "Ter dotd 


Not one ny ye all Ph Ein PA 2g 
Ere thoughe at wo ſhould Suffer for. Religions ſake - 
Who wou'd nw thought | that wou?d have Tee: th"accaſion, 


Of any conmeff'in ow bopetnl Nation ? © 
For my own principles, faiths det ine #ell ye 
Ime ftill of the Religion of my, (ully, 


And till theſe fon. times they'd none to fix on, k 
But yow are ſomething in meer contradithion,. '! BRETT 7, 


And pio tewdl poof are not days, 
\ For be iſerefſes iand ſeeing  F - | : 
f. (.: Whofyy 815 Age a Refarmation wants, ft cn / 
ft wa Wher Betty-Currer? = ers all turn Snrge, 
bn var ales 1 flateer Ms ng by | 
Yowl ſcarce A any ha 
Yet 1 am handſome te 
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Yet not one Conqueſt can I gain or oy 
No Premice, not bir red hr 
* So that I want e 
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Feign*dCurtizans, 
A NIGHTS INTRIGUE. 
" [AETT. SCENEL 7 


Rs SOTO 


Enter Laura, Lucretia, and Silvio richly dreſ#; Antqnio atrendingy 
be Coming all in in haſte. To 


Silvio. 


Adam, you need not make ſuch haſte away, the Stranger 
that follow'd us from St. Perers Church, purſues us no 
longer, and we have now loſt ſight of /him : Lord who 

wou'd have thought the approach of a handſome Cavalier 
ſhould have poſleſlt Dona Laura Lucretia with fear ? 

Las. 1do not fear my S:lviv, but I wou'd have this new Habitation 
which Pve deſign'd for love, known to none but him to whom Pye de- 
ſtin'd my heatt : — ah- wou'd he know the Conqueſt he has made, 
C Aſide. Nor went I #his evening to Church with any other Devotion, 
but that which warms my heart for my young Engliſh Cavalier, whom 
I hop*t to have ſeen there, andI muſt finde fome way'to let him know 
my paſſion which is too high for ſouls like mine to hide. - 

S:lv. Madam, the Cavalier's in view again, and hot in| the purſuit 

Lax. Lets haſte away then, and Silvio do you lag behinde, ?cwill 

ive him an opportunity of Enquiring, whillt1- get out of ſight,—be 
Kew you conceal my Name and Quality, aid tell him—any thing but 
truth—tell him I am Za S:lvianerra the young Roman Curtizan, or 
- what you pleaſe to hide me from his knowledge. [. Exerunt Lau, 


Enter Julio and Page 11 Purſuit. 


Jul. Boy fall you intodiſcourſe with that Page, and learn his Ladys 
Name—whullt I purſue her farther. [ Exemn Jul. 


Page falutes Silvie, who returns it, they go out as talking to 
each other. | 
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Lore her beſt. 


T The Feigun'd Cuntizans, f 
Enter Sr Harry Fillamonr and Galliard. 


| FA ry al. her cloſe, whoe'te they be : 1 ſee this trade of Love: 
R And will whilſt thezxe*s difference in Sexes. But Harry the wo- 
men, the delicate Women I was ſpeaking of ? | 

-Fill. Prethee tell me no more of thy fine Women, Freak, thou haſt 
not been in Rome above a Month, and thowaſt heen a Dozen times in 
Love asthou call'ſt it : to me there is no pleaſure like Conſtancie. 

Gall. Conſtancy ! and woudſt thou have me one of thoſe dull Lovers 
who believe it their Duty to Love a Woman till her Hair and Eyes 
change Colour for fear of the Scandalous Name of an inconſtant ! No, 
my Paſſion like great Victors hates the lazy ſtay, but having vanquiſht, 


prepares for new Conqueſts. 


Full. Which you gain as they do Towns by Fire, loſe '*emeven in_ 
the taking, thou wo't grow Penitent and weary of theſe Dangerous 


* follys. 


Gall. But Lam yet two young for both : Let old Age and infirmity 
bring Repentance, —there's her feeble Province, and even then 


| too we finde no Plague like being depriv*d of dear Woman-kinge. f 


. Fill. | hate Playing about a Flame that will conſume me. +- . 

Gall. Away with your Antiquated Notions, and let's once fiear 
ſence from thee + Examine but the whole World Harry, and thou wilt 
finde a Beautifull womanthe deſire of the Nobleſt, and the reward of 
the Braveſt. 

Fill. And the common Prize of Coxcombs : times are alter'd now, 
Frankywhy elſe ſhon'd the Virtuous be cornuted, the Coward be careſt, 
the Villain role with Six, and the Fool lye with her Ladyſhip.. | 

Gall. Meer Accident Sir : and the kindneſs of Fortune, but a Pretty 
witty young Creature, fuch as this Silvianerta, and Exphemia, is cer- 
rainly the greateſt bleſling this wicked Worldcan afford us. 

Fell. 1 believe the Lawful enjoyment of ſuch a Woman, and - honeſt 
too, wou'd be a bleſling. 

Gall. Lawful/enjoyment ! Prethee what's lawful enjoyment, but to 
enioy'em according to the generous indulgent Law of Nature ; en- 
joy'em as we do Meat, Drink, Ayr and Light, and all the reſt of her 
common bleſſings ;---therefore prithee dear Knight,let me govern thee 
but fora day, and 1 will ſhew thee ſuch a Sr7gniora, ſuch a Beauty, an- 
other manner of piece then your ſo admired Yitterboan, Dona Marcella, 
of whomyou boaſt ſo nuuch. be: | 
* Fill. And yet this rare piece is but a Curtizan, in courſe plain Eng- 
Ty very Whore !—. 


ho kilthily expoſes all her Beautys 60 him can give her moſt, not 
\ 2 Gall. 


Or, A Nights Intrigue. Yy 

Gall. Whe faith, to thy comfort be it ſpoken, ſhe does diſtribute 
her charrns at that eaſy rate. | | 

Full, Oh the vaſt diſtance between an innocent paſſion, and a poor 
faithle(s Lutt. | | 

Gall. Innocent Paſſion at Rome ! Oh ?cis not to be nam'd but in ſome 
Northern Climat : to be an Anchoret here, is to be an Epicure inGreen- 
lend, impoſiibillities Farry ! 

Gall, Sure thou haſt been adviſing with Sir Signal Bufeons Gover- 
nor! that forma!! piece of nonſenſe and Hipocrihe. 

Fi, No faith, I brought the Humour along with me to Reme, and 
for your Governor 1 have not ſcenhim yer,though he lodge'in this ſame 
_ with us, and you promis'd to bring me arquainted with long | 

ce. -2, 

Gall. Ile do't this very minute! | | 

Fill. No, Pme oblig'd not to engage my ſelf this Evening, beeiſe 
[ expettthe arrival of Count F«lio, whoſe laſt Letters allur'd me wou'd 
be to night. | 

Gall. Sl! What the young Itallian Count you made me acquain- 
ted with laſt Summer in England ? | 

Fill. The ſame, the Aubatdors Nephew, a good youth and one * 
I eſteem. 


Enter Julio. 
7ul. Thope my Page will bring intelligence who this beauty is. 
Fill, Hah, ful! Welcome dear Friend. [ Embraces him. 
Ful. Sir Harry Fillamour | how glad am I to meet you in a Country 
where I have power to repay you all thoſe Friendſhips I receiv'd when 
was a ſtranger to yours. | 
Monſieur Galliard too, nay then Pme ſure to want no diverſion whilſt 
I ſtay in Rome. | \ [ Salutes Galliard. 
Fell. But pray, what made you leave England fo ſoon ?. | 
Fel. Ene the great buſineſs of Mankinde, Matrimony, I have an 
Uncle here who has provided me Fetters which I mnſt put on, he ſays, 
they will be eaſy, I1ik't the Character of my Miſtreſs well enongh, a 
brave Maſculine Lady, a Roman of Quality, Dona Lawra Lucreria, till 
as luck wou'd have it at my arrival this Evening, ſtepping into S. Perers 
Church, 1 ſaw a woman there that fir'd my heart, and whom I fol- 
low'd to her houſe ; but meeting none that cou'd inform me who ſhe 
was, Ileft my Page to make the diſcovery, whilſt I with equal impatt- 
ence came to look out you; whole ſight prefer even to anew Amour, 
reſolving not to viſit home, to which 1 have been a ſtranger this ſeven 
years, till I had kiſt your hands, and gain'd your promiſe to accom- 
pany me to Yitrerbo, | 
Full. Vitterbo ! is that your place of Refidence? 
| © Fl. Yes; 'tisa pretty Town,and many-noble Faimilys inhabit there, 
ſtor'd too with Beauties,at EIN wont to be : have you not mn "= 
RS . 2 | Ma! 
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4 The Feign'd Curtizans, Ss 


Gall. Yes! and a Beauty there too lately for his repoſe, who has 
made him ſigh and look fo like an Aſs ever fince he came to Rome. 
7ul. I'me glad you have fo powerfull an argument to invite you 


| back, Iknow ſhe mult be rare, 2nd ofquality that cou'd engage your 


heart. 

Fill. She's both, it moſt unluckily fell out, that I was recommended 
by a Perſon of Quality in England to a Nobleman at Yitrerbo, who be- 
ing a man of a temper-frank and gallant, receiv'd me with leſs Cere- 
mony then is uſual in ray; I had the freedom ofthe Houſe, one of the 
fineſt Yilla's belonging to Yirterbo, and the pleaſure to ſee and con; 


verſe at a diſtance, with one of the lovelieſt perſons in the World, a 


Neece of this old Counts. 
Ful. Very well, and cou'd you ſee her but at diſtance, Sir ? 
Fill. Oh, no, *twas all I durſt deſire, or ſhe durſt give ; I came too 

late to hope ; ſhe being before promis'd in Marriage toa more happy 

man, the Conſummation of which waits only the arival of a Brother 
of hers, who is nowat the Court of France, and every day expected. | 
K Enter Petro hike a Barber. | | 

Gall. Hah! Signior Petro - | | 

Fill, Come Sir, wel take a turn in the i'th gallery, for this pimp 
never appears but Frances deſires to be in private. 

Gall. Thou wrong'ſt an honeſt ingenious fellow to call him pimp. 

Per. Ah Signior, what his worſhip pleaſes ! 0 

Gall. That thou art Ple be ſworn, or what any mans worſhip 
pleaſes, for let me tell ye Harry, he is capacitated to oblige in any quali- 
ty; for Sir, he's your brokering Jew, your Fencing, Dancing and Ci- 
villity-Maſter, your Linguiſt, your Antiquary, your Bravo, your Pa- 
thick, your W hore, your Pimp, and a thouſand more Excellencies he 
has to ſupply the neceſſities of the wanting ſtranger. —Well firrah — 
What deſigne nowupon Sir S:gnal and his wiſe Governor ;— W hat 
do you repreſent now ? Sk 

Pet.. A Barber Sir. | | 

Gall. And why a Barber, good Signior Perro ? 

Pet. Oh Sir, the ſooner to take the. heights of their judgments, it 
gives handſome opportunities to commend their faces, for if they are 
pleaſed with flattery, the certain ſignofa fools to be moſt tickled when 
moſt commended, Iconclude *emthe fitter for my purpoſe ; they al- 
ready put great confidence inme, will have no Maſters but of my recom- 
mending, all which I ſupply my felf, by the help of my ſeveral diſ- 
guiſes ; by which and my induſtry, I doubt not but to pickup a good 

oneſt painfull livelihood, by cheating theſe two Reverend Coxcombs. 
" Gall. How the Devil got'ſt thou this credit with *em ? | 

Per. Oh eaſily Sir, as knaves get eſtates, or fools employments. | 

Fill. 1 hope amongſt all your good qualities. you forgot not your 
moxe natural oneof pimping. | 


Pet, 
[ 


Or, A Nights Tmrigne. "8 

Pet. No, I aſſure you Sir, I have told Sir Signal Buffoon ; that no 
Man lives here without his Inamorata, which very word has ſo fir'd 
him, that he's reſolv'd to have an Jnamorata, whatever it coſt him, 
and as in all things elſe I have inthat too promis'd my aſſiſtance. 

Gall. If you aſliſt him no better then you have done me he may ſtay 
longenough for his Inamorato. | | 

Pet. Why faith Sir, I lye at my young Lady night and day, but ſhe 
is ſo loath to part withthat ſame Maiden-head of hers yet——hut to 

morrow night Sir ther's hopes _ TY 
_ _ Gall, Tomorrow night ! Oh tis an Ape in Love ! defire knows no 
time but the preſent, *tis now I wiſh, and now I wou'd enjoy, a new 
day ought to bring a new deſire. | 

Per. AlasSir Pme but an humble Bravo. 

Gall. Yesthou'rt a pimp, yet want'It theart to procure a longing 
lovey the woman he adores, tho? but a common Curtizan-—Oh con- 
found her Maidenhead —-She underſtands her trade too well to| have 
that badge of Innocence. | 

Per. loffered her her price Sir—- | 

Gall. Double ir, give any thing, for that's the beſt receipt / ever 
found to ſoften womens hearts. | 

Per, Well Sir, ſhe will be this Evening in the Garden of Medices 
Villa, there you. may get an opportunity to advance your intereſt —- 
I mult ſtep and trim Mr. Tickierexr, and then am at your ſervice ! | 

[_ Exit Petro. 
7ul. What is this Knight and his Governor who have the bleſſed for- 
tune to-be manag'd by this Squire ? | | 

Fill. Certain fools Galliard makes uſe on when he has a minde to 
laugh : and whom / never thought worth a viſit fince 1 came to Rome : 
and he's like to profit much by his Travells, who kceps company with 
all the Engliſh, eſpecially the Fops. = As 

Gall. Faith Sir, / carne not abroad toreturn with the formallity of a 
Judge ; and theſe are ſuch anditotes againſt Melancholy as wou'd make 
thee fond of fooling.—Our Knights Father is. even the firſt Gentle- 
man of his Houle, a fellow, who having the good Fortune to be much 
a fool and knave, had the attendant bleſſing of getting an Eltate of 
ſome eight thouſand a year, with this Coxcomb to inherit it ; who (to 
agrandize the Name and Family of the Buffoons ) was made a Knight, 
but to refine throughout and: make a compleat Fop, was ſent abroad 
under the Government of one Mr. T:cklerext his zealous Fathers Chap- 
Iain, as errant a block-head as a man wou'd wiſh to hear Preach: 
Father wiſely foreſecing the eminent danger that young Travellers 
are in of being erted to Popery.. 

Zul. ?T was well confider'd. | 

Gall. But for the young Spark there is nodeſcription can reach him ; 
*tis only to be done by himfelf; let it ſuffice *ris a pert, fawcy, one 
| | CEITE]. 


3+ 


The Feign'd Curtizans, 
Gall. Yes! and a Beauty there too lately for his repoſe, who has 


' made him ſigh and look fo like an Aſs ever fince he came to Rome. 


Jul. T'me glad you have ſo powerfull an argument to invite you 
back, I know ſhe muſt be rare, and ofquality that cou'd engage your 
heart. : » | 

Fill. She's both, it moſt unluckily fell out, that I was recommended 
by a Perſon of Quality in England to a Nobleman at Yitterbo, who be- 
ing a man ofa temper frank and gallant, receiv'd me with leſs Cere- 
mony then is uſual in /raly. I had the freedom ofthe Houſe, one of the 


_ fineſt /illa's belonging to Yirrerbo, and the pleaſure to ſee and con- 


verſe at a diſtance, with one of the lovelieſt perſons in the World, a 
Neece of this old Counts. . ” | 

Ful. Very well, and cou'd you ſee her but at diſtance, Sir ? 

Fill. Oh, no, *twas/all I durſt deſire, or ſhe durſt give ; I came too 
late to hope ; ſhe being before promis'd in Marriage to a more happy 
man, the Conſummation of which waits only the arival of a Brother 
of hers, who is nowat the Court of France, and every day expected. 
| | Emer Petro like a Barber. 

Gall. Hah! Signior Petro - | | 

Ell, Come Sir, we'l take a turn in the ith gallery, for this pimp 
never appears but Frances deſires to be in private. 

Gall. 'Fhou wrong'lt an honeſt ingenious fellow to call him pimp. 

Pet. Ah Signior, what his worſhip pleaſes! | 

Gall. That thou art Ple be ſworn, or what any mans worſhip 
pleaſes, for let me tell ye Harry, heis capacitatedto oblige in any quali- 


\ ty; for Sir, he's your brokering Jew, your Fencing, Dancing and Ci- 


villity-Maſter, your Linguiſt, your Antiquary, your Bravo, your Pa-' 
thick, your Whore, your Pimp; and a thouſand more Excellencies he 
has to ſupply the neceſlities of the wanting ſtranger. — Well firrah—— 
W hat deſigne now upon Sir S:gnal and his wiſe Governor ; © What 
do you repreſent now ? . | 

Per. A Barber Sir, | 

Gall. And why a Barber, good Signior Petro ? 

Per. Oh Sir, the ſooner to take the heights of their judgments, it: 
gives handſome opportunities to commend their faces, for if they are 
pleaſed with flattery, the certain ſignofa fools to be moſt tickled when ' 
moſt commended, I conclude *emthe fitter for my purpoſe ; they al- 
ready put great confidence inme, will have no Maſters but of my recom- 
mending, all which I ſupply my ſelf, by the help of my ſeveral diſ- 
pies z by which and my induſtry, I doubt not but to pickup a good 

oneſt painfull livelihood, by cheating theſe two Reverend Coxcombs. 

Gall. How the Devil , ab thou thiscredit with *em ? bs 

Pet. Oh eaſily Sir, as knaves get eſtates, or fools employments. 


moxe natural one of pimping, 


' Fill, I hope amongſt all' youx good qualities. you forgot not your 
| Tet, 


e &* * 


. _ _ 
Or, A Nights Tmrige. 8 


Pet. No, I aſſure you Sir, I have told Sir Signal Buffoon ; that no 
Man lives here without his Inamorata, which very word has ſo fir'd 
him, that he's reſolv'd to have an /namorata, whatever it coſt him, 
and as in all things elſe I have inthat too promis'd my aſſiſtance. | 

Gall. If you aſliſt him no better then you have done me he may ſtay 
long enough for his Inamorato. 

Pet. Why faith Sir, 1 lye at my young Lady night and day, but ſhe 
is ſo loath to part with that ſame Maiden-head of hers yct——hut to 
morrow night Sir ther's hopes. — | 

Gall. Tomorrow night ! Oh ?tis an Ape in Love ! deſire knows no 
time but the preſent, *tis now I wiſh, and now I wow'd enjoy, a new 
day ought to bring a new deſire. | 

Pet. Alas Sir Pie but an hamble Bravo. | 

Gall. Yesthou'rt a pimp, yet want'It theart to procure a longing 
lover the woman he adores, tho? but a common Curtizan-—Oh con- 
found her Maidenhead —-She underſtands her trade too well to have 
that badge of Innocence. | 

Pet. loffered her her price Sir— | | 

Gall. Double it, give any thing, for that's the beſt receipt. / ever 
found to ſoften womens hearts. | 

Per. Well Sir, ſhe will be this Evening in the Garden of Aﬀedices 
Lilla, there you may get an opportunity to advance your intereſt 
1 muſt ſtep and trim Mr. T*ck&erexr, and then am at your ſervice ! 

| [_ Exit Petro. 

Jul. What is this Knight and. his Governor who have the bletlted for- 
tune tobe manag'd by this Squire ? 

Fill. Certain fools Gall:ard makes uſe on when he has a minde to 
laugh : and whom / never thought worth a viſit fince / came to Rome : 
and he's like to profit much by his Travells, who kceps company with 
all the Engliſh, eſpecially the Fops. Ta 

Gall. Faith Sir, / carne not abroad toreturn with the formallity of a 
Judge ; and theſe are ſuch anditotes againſt Melancholy as wou'd make: 
thee fond of fooling.—Our Knights Father is even the firſt Gentle- 
man of his Houle, a fellow, who having the good Fortune to be much 
a fool and knave, had the attendant bleſſing of getting an Eftate of 
ſome eight thouſand a year, with this Coxcomb.to inherit it ; who (to 
agrandize the Name and Family of the Byffoons ) was made a Knight, 
but to refine throughout and make a compleat Fop, was ſent abroad 
under the Government of one Mr. T:ckletext his zealons FathersChap- 
lain, as errant a block-head as a man wou'd wiſh to hear Preach: « f 
Father wiſely foreſecing the eminent danger that young Travellers 
are in of being perverted to Popery.. | | | 

Jul. *Twas well confider'd. £1 

- Gall, But for the young Spark there is nodeſcription can reach him; 

*tis only to. be done by himſelf; let it ſuffice *ris a pert, ſawcy, aſe 

| | Ceiteq. 
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ceited Animal, whom you ſhall juſt now go ſee, and admure, for: he 
lodges in the houſe with us. - LINE 62 
Fel. With all my heart] never long d moro for a new acquaintance. 
Fill. And in all probability ſhall ſooner deſire to be rid on'r. 
aloone.— | |  CExcmm. 


SCENE IL. © 
Draws off, and diſcovers Ab. Tickletext a Trimming, his hair 


under a Cap, a cloath before him, and Petro Snaps his fingers, 
} takes away the Baſon, and goes to wiping his face. 


| Tickletext 4 Petro. | 
Pet. Ahehe Bella! Bella! Ifwearby theſe ſparkling Eyes, and theſe 


* foft Plump dimpl'd cheeks, there's not a Signiora. in all Roe, cou'd 


fhe behold *em, were able to ſtand their Temptations, and for La 
Sihvianetta, my life on't ſhe's your own. | 

Tick, Tere, teze, ſpeak ſoftly !—-but honeſt Barberacho, do I, do 
Lindeed look plump, and young, and freſh and—hah ! 

Pet. Ay Sir, as the Roſie Morn, young, as old Tune in his Infan- 
Cie, and plump as the Pale-fac*'t Moon. \ 

Tick, He——Whe this Travelling muſt needs improve a Man, — 
Whe how admirably well ſpoken your very Barbers ' are here, 
—{ Aſide. J—but Barberacho, did the young Gentlewoman fay ſhe 
lik*t me ? did ſhe Rogue ? did ſhe ? En 

. Pet. A doated on you Signior, doated on you. + 
Tick. Whe, and that's ſtrange now, inthe Autumn of my Age too, 


when Nature began to be impertinent, as a man may fay., that a 


i 


young Lady ſhou'd fall in love with me————[eAfde. — 
Whe Berberacho, 1 do not conceive any great matter of Sin only in viſi- 
ting a Lady that loves a man, hah. | 
Petr. Sin Sir, *tisa frequent thing now adays in Perſons of your 
Complexion. | | 
- Tick, Eſpecially here at R-me too, where tis no Scandal. : 
Per. Ay Signior, where the Ladys are Priviledg"d, and Fornication 
Licenc't. ; 
Tick. Right | and when'tis Licen' d tis Lawful and when tis Lawful it can 
be no Sin : beſxles Barberacho, 1 may chance to turn her, who knows ! 
Per. Turn her Signior, Alaſs any way, which way you pleaſe. 
' Tick, He he he! There thou wert knaviſh, Idoubt-—but I mean 
Convert her—Nothing elfe I profeſi Barberacho. | d 
Pet. True Signior, true, ſhe's a Lady of an eafy Nature, and an 


_ Indifferent Argument well handled will do*t—ha— FC combing out 


here's your bead of Hair—here's your Natural Frize! his Hazy. 

Andſuch an Ayr it gives the Face! —So Signior——Now you have 

the utmoſt my Art cando. | £ takgs away the cloth and bows. 
| | . | Tick. 


Or, A Nights Intrigue. | 5 
Tick, WellSignior :—and where's your looking-glaſs. 
Pet. My looking-glaſs. , "OO : 
Tick. Yes Signior your Looking-glaſs! anEngliſh Barber wou'd as 
| foon haveforgotten to have ſnapt his fingers, made his leg, or taken 
his Money, as have negleCted his looking-glaſs. | 
Pet. Aye Signior, 10 your Countrey the Laiety. have ſo little | ho- 
neſty, they are not tobe truſted with the taking off your Beard unleſs 
you ſeet done, —but heres a Glaſs, Sir, ' [gives him the Glaſs. 
_ C Tick. Sers himſelf and ſmirks in the Glaſs, Pet. tanding bebinde 
him, making horns and grimaces, which Tick. ſees in the Glaſs, 
gravely rijes, turns towards Petro. | 
Tick, Whe how now, Barberacho, what Monſtrous faces are. you 
making there ? | 
Pet. Ah my Belly, my Belly, Signior: ah, this Wind-Collick ! this 
Hypoconariach does ſo torment me ! ah — | 
Tick, Alaſs poor Knave ; certo, I thought thou hadſt been ſome- 
what uncivil with me, I profeſsI did ; 
Pet. Whol Sir, uncivil ?—1 abuſe my Patrone ?—I that have al- , 
moſt made my ſelf a Pimp to ſerve you? h | 
Tick,  Teze teze, honeſt Barberacho ! no, no, no, all's well, |all's 
well ;—but hark y?!-—you will be diſcreet and ſecret in this buſineſs 
now, and aboveall things conceal the knowledge of this Gentle\ivoman, 
from Sir Sgnal and Mr. Galliard. | | 
Per. The Rack Signior, .the Rack ſhall not extort it. 
. Tick, Hold thy hand —there's ſomewhat for thee, [ gives bins 
but ſhall I Rogue—ſhall I ſee her tonight ?—— - money. 
Per. To night Sir, meet me in the Piatza D'hiſpagnia, about 10 a 
Clock, —Tle meet you there, —but *tis fit Signior—that I ſhould 
provide a Collation, —tis the Cuſtom here Sir. —— | 
Tick, Well, well, what will it come to,—here'san Angel-— 
Pet. Whe Sir *twill come to——about—for you wou'd do't han- 
{omely—ſome twenty Crowns.——— RB 
Tick. How man, twenty Crowns ? 
Per. Ay Signior, thereabouts. | 
Tick, Twenty Crowns—-Whe 'tis a Sum, a Portion, a Revenue. 
Pet. Alaſs Signior, ?tis nothing with her,—ſhe'le look it out in an 
hour, —ah ſuch an Eye !ſfo ſparkling, with an Amorous ewire—thus 
Sir—then ſhelle kiſs it ont in a moment,—lſuch a Lip, fo red, fo 


An—_— 


LS The Feign'd Curtizans, 


| |: [1-500 Oren Ser Signal. 5 
Sir Sig. |Hah ! Signor Illuſtriſſimo Barveracho, let me hugg thee my 
little 2iphiſtofhiloucho e yee ſee here, how fine your Brokering 
Jew has made me, Segnior R abbs Manaſeth--Ben—Nebiton, and fo 
forth ; hah— View me round—— - [. turns round, 
Tk. 1 profeſs tis as fit as if it had been made for you. 

Sir Sig. Made for me-—Whe Sir, he {r-ore to me by. the old Law, 
that *twas never worn but once, and that but by one high-German 
Prince—T1 have forgot his name— for the Devil can never remem- 
ber theſe damn'd Hogan-Mogan Titles. [ a fart. 

Tick. No matter, Sir. | 

Sir Sig. [Ay, but I ſhou'd be loth to be in any mans clothes, were 
he never ſo high a German-Prince, except / knew his name tho. 

Tick; Sir, I hold his Name unneceſſary to be remembred, fo long 
as *twas a Princely Penniworth.—B arberacho get you gone, and ſend 
the Mafters. | [ Ex. Petro. 

Sir Sig. Why how now Goyernour ! how now Signior T revlerext : 
prethee how camſt thou ſo'tranſmografi'd, ha? whe thou lookſt like 


any new-fledg'd Cupid. 


Tick, Do I, away you flatter, Do 1? 
| Sir Sig. As I hope to breathe, your face ſhines through your pow- 
der'd hairs like you know what on a barn-door, in a froſty morning. 

| Teck. What a filthy compariſon's there for a man of my coat. 

Sir Sig. |W hat, angry——Corpo d; me, I meant no harm, —Come, 
ſhall's to a Bonarcba, where thou ſhalt part with thy puſilage, and 
that of thy beard together. | 

_ Tick, How mean you Sir, a Curtizan, and a Romiſh Curtizan ? 

Sir Sig. Now my Tuter's up, ha ha ha,—and ever is when one - 
names a whore ; be pacif'd man, be paciſ'd, 1 know thou hat'ſt **tm 
worſe then beads or holy-water. Th | 
Tick, Away you are ſnch another Knight — but leave this Naughty 
diſcourſe, and prepare for your Fencing and Civility-Maſters, who 


are coming, 


Sir Sig. Ay, when Governour, when ; oh how1 fong for my Civili- 
ty-Maſter, that I may learn to out-complement all the| dull Knights 


 andSquires in Kent, witha Servitore Hulichimo——No ſioniora Belhſſima, 


baſe le Mane, de vos ſigniora ſcuſa mia Illuſtriſſimo, caſptto de Bacco, and 
foPle run on, hah Governor, hah ! won't this be pure? 
 T*k, Notably Ingenious, I profeſs ! FT 


.. | Sir Sig. Well Ple ſend my Sraffiera for him incontinente.—he, Zack: 


d——Cazo, what a Damn'd Engliſh name is Fack? let me ſee—1 will 
call him——Giovam, which 1s as much as to ſay Fohn !—he Gio- 
Yam. | re ne Ry | [Emer Jack. 
- Tuck, Sir, by your fayour his Engliſh Proteſtant-Nameis Fohn Pep- 
per; and Ple call him by ne're a Popiſh name in Chriſtiandom. : 

| | | Sir Sig. 


Sir Sig. Ile call my own man Sir, by what name I pleaſe Sir ; and 
let me tell you Reverend Mr. Tick{erexe, I ſcorn to be ſerv'd by any 
man who's name has not an Acho, or an Oucho, or ſome lralliano at the 
etd on*'t—therefore GiovanrPeperacho is the name by which you ſhall 
be diſtinguiſht and dignify'd hereafter. | 


Tick, Sir S1gnall, Sir S:gnall, let me tell you, that to call a man out 


of his name is unwarantadle, for Peter is :alÞd Perer, and Fohn, John, 
and Ple not ſee the poor fellow wrong'd of his name for nere a Giovan- 
7% 1N Rome. 

Sif Sig. Sir I tell you that one Itallian Name is worth any- two En- 
gliſh names in Exrope, and Plc bz jadg'd by my Civility-Maſter, 

Tick, Whoſhall end the diſpute, if he be of my Opinion. | 
& Sir Sig Mlto vollentiero, which is as much as to fay, withall my 

cart. | ] | 

Zack, But Sir, my Grandmother wou'd never own me if I ſhould 
changethe curſen name ſhe gave me with her own hands, an't pleaſe 
your Worſhip. | 

Sir Sig. He Beſtia! le have no.more of your Worſhip, firrah, that 
old Engliſh Sir Reverence, let me have you call me Signior Wlluftriſſimo, 
or Patrona Mea —0r —— | 

Tick, I, that Ilike well enough now :— but hold, ſure this is one 
of [your Maſters. 


Enter Petro dreft like a French Fencing Maſter. 


- Per. Signior Brberacho has ſent me to teach you de Art of Fencing, 
Sir Sig. IHuſtriſſimo Signzor Monſreur, I am the Perſon who am to 
ears; | | | 
Tick, Stay Sir ſtay, ——let me ask him ſom? few queſtions firſt, for 
Sir / have play'd at Back-Sword and cou'd have handled ye a weapon 
as 'well as any man of my time in the Univerſity, | 
Sir Sig. Say you ſo Mr. Tickfetexr, and Pfaith you ſhall haye about 
with him. | [ Tick. Gravely goes to Petro. 
Tick, Hum —hum— Mr. e Honfiewr —pray what are the Guards 
that you like beſt ? | | 
Per. A_ eder de Quart or dr Terſe, dey be both French and 
Itallian ; den for your Parades, degagements, your advancements, 
your Eloynements, and Retierments: dey be de ſame ; | | 
'Tick. Cart and Horſe, what new found inventions and words have 
we here, —Sir ] wou'd know, whether you like St. Georges Guard or 
not. ; | 
"Pet. Alon——Monſienr, Mette vous en Guard! take de Flurette. 
Sir Sig. Nay ſaith and troth Governor theu ſhat have a Rubbers 
Tick. Nay certo Sir Signal, —-and yet you ſhall prevail ;—well Sir, 
come your ways? | | [ T akgs rhe _w: 
| ec. 
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Or, A-Nights Intrigue... '9 
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Per; Set youu ripe fac: forward, A FOE ;vand Þ—gat be 


4 Ques—Now turnirdes— anda de Tor | 
ik. Hocus, - Hickſius, Doxius—here be de Cart and here 
ty! de Horke—why what's all this for, hah Sir—and where” $ your guard 


all this while ? 
ry: xd Sirwhere” $ your GuardSir, as my Governor tays, Sir, 


hah? 
"Tick. Come; come; Sir, I muft ioſtruc you L ſeg—Come your Ways 


Sir.— - 
Per. A Tande & F ande wr pew, —truſt de right hand and de right 


leg forward together. — 
Tick, 1 marry Sir, that's a oodone indeed ! what ſhall become of 


my heathen Sir, what, Guard have Lleft for that gagd Mx. Moſer, 


hah? 
Per. Ah Morblew, is nat dis far every ting ? 
Tick, No marry is it not Sir, St. Georges Guard is the beſt for yaw 


head whilſt you live, ——as thus Sir.—— 
Pet. DatSir, ha ha—dat be Guard for de Back-Sword. | 
Tick, Back-ſwordSir, yes, Back-fvosd, what ſhould it be elſe, * af 
Per. Anddis be de Single-Rapier. 
Tick, Single-Rapier with a vengeance, there's a Weapon tort a 


' Gentleman indeed; is all this ſtir about Single-Rapier ? 


Pet. Single-Rapjer / What will you. have for de Gentleman, de 


Cudgell forde' Gentleman? 
Tick. No Sir, but L wov'd have it fon de Raſally French -man who 


comesto abuſe perſons of Quality with Paltry Single-Rapier. ——Single 


Rapier ! Come Sir, come,—put your ſelf in your Cart and your 


rote as yOu! call it, and Ple ſhew you the difference. 
Unareſſes himſelf till he appears in a Ridiculous Poſture. 


Per. Ah Monſiexr me fall run you two three times through de body, 


and den uu breakame head, what Cx I for dat :—Pox on his ig- 


nprance [Aſide 
Tick. Oh ho Sir, do your warlt Sir, do your worlt Sir. | 
They themſelves into ſeveral Guards, and Tick. beats Pet. abour 


Srage—Enter Gall. Fill, and Jul.” 


| Per. Ah Monſenr, Monficnr, will you kill ame? | 
' Tick. Ah e Honfiexr where be your Carts now and your Horſe, Mr. 


hy Lin {.—and your Single-Ropicr Mr. Monſieur hah !—— 
i hon box Mr now Mr. Tickletext, what mortal wars are theſe ? 


for debilbs bis Armour? — - 
3674 Fibe $6: vevenytin onhim,- hang me; ,; C4ſae. 
Wi ofa 6.3 why who the Devil wou'd have taken my | 7 Governor 
'hands, but Gwe 4: a; dy Gals, 1 bare not 


ales, 


Or, 4 Nighte' Ln UT 


'T ic. Ah Sir, time was, i wow'd have phy'd ye a Match at Cudgells 
withe're a Sophiſter in the Colledge, bur xerily: I-hare forgotten it, 
buthere*s an AS Frenchman that wood have paſt TY, 
picr upon us. 

Gall. How, nay a my word then he deferv'd to be chaſtis'd fort.— 
-—but now all's af peace again Pray know my Kinſman, SIC a_ 
Fillamour. E-2 

Sir Sig. Yo baco les mans gSignior Tllutriſſimo Cavaliers —Sal ours 
Signiors who are Aulto bien Yemto; - i N F 


| Tick, OhLord Sir, you take me Sir —in ſuch a poſture dirs | 
Proteſt [ havenot been ſeenin this many years. 


| [. Dreſſing himſelf whilſt he talks. 
Fill, Exerciſe is good for health <ir. 


| Gall. Sir Signal, yoil are grown a per fect Irallian ? Well Mr. T, chip 
tear you will carry him aome a moſtaccomplith't -Gentleman | ſee ! 


' Tick. Hum, verily Sir though I ſay it, for a man that never travelPd 
| before, | think | have donereafonably well ;——Vle tell you Sir—ir 
was by my directions andadvice, that he brought over with him, — 
two Engliſh knives, a thouſand of Engliſh pins, four pair of Jerſey 
ſtockings, and as many pajr of Bilck-skin Gloves, 


| Sir Sig, Ay Sir, for good Gloves you know are very ſeatce comodi- 


ties] in this Country. 
| Zul*Here Sir at Rome, 4s you ſay, above all other places. 


| T; ik, Certo meer hedging-Gloves Sir, and the clouterleſt feams.— 


| Fill Very right Sir, —andnow he talks of Romej——Pray Sir give 
me your opinion of the place? ——are there not Noble buildings here ? 
rare ſtatues, and admirable Fountains ? 

| Ti&, Your buildings arepretty buildings,but not comparable to our 
Univerſity-buildings ; your Fountains | confefs are pretty Springs, - 
and your ſtatues reaſonably well cary\d—but Sir, they are ſo ancient 
they are of no vallue ! then your Churches are the worſt that ever 1 
faw—that ever | ſaw. 

| Gal. HowSir, the Churches, why | thought Rome had been famous | 
'througbout all Exrope for fine Churches. 
. | Falk. yr think you of St, Peters Church Sir, ls it not a | glorious 
ſtrufture ? 

| Tick, St. Peters Church Sir, you may as well call it St. Peters Hall Sir ; 
it hasneither Pew, Pallpit, Desk, Steeple, nor Ring of Bells, and call 
- aChurch Sir? no Sir, I'le ſay that for little Englaxd, and a 
fort, for Churches, ca ly Fulpits [Sir Sig. fpraks, and ceping Pews, 
they are as well order'd as any Churches'in Chriſtiandom : and finer 


[Rings of Bells Sir, Yam ſure were never heard. 
' Fl. Oh Sir there's much in arog youſay. 


Fill. 
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Fill. But then Sir, your Rich-Altars, and excellent Piftures of the 
greateſt Maſters 'of the World, 'your [delicate Muſick, and Voices, 
make ſome amends for the other wants. . ' ro ret Pf ri 
| Tick, How Sir ! tell me of your Rich Altars, your guegaws andtrin- 
kets, and Popiſh Foperies! with a deal of fing-ſong—when | fay give 
me Sir five hundred cloſe changes rung by a ſer; of good Ringers, and 
Ple not exchange *em for all the Anthens in Ewrope : and far the Fi- 
cures Sir, they are ſuperſtition, Idolatroyg, and flat opery.. . 
| Fill. Vle convince you of that errour that perſwades you harmleſs 
Pictures are Idolatrous. | | 
| Tick. How Sir, how Sir, convince me, talk to me of being convinc't 
and that in fayour of Popery ; No Sir, by your - favour I ſhall not be 
convince, convinc't quoth a——No Sir far you well an you be for con- 
vincing, come away Sir Signall, far you well Sir, far you well——con- 
van'ct. ES» | [ goes ont. 
| Sir Sg. Ha, ha,. ha, ſonow ismy Governor gone ina Fuſtian-fume, 
well, he is everthus when one talks of whoring and Religion, but 
came Sir walk in, and Ile undertake my Tutor ſhall beg your pardou 
andrenoun:e his Engliſhil-bred opinion ; Nay, his Engliſh Churches 
to0——al) but his own Vicaridge. ' _. Ee ] 
' Fill. 1 havebetter diverſion Sir I thank you——come Fulio, are you 
for a walk in the Garden of e Medices Villa, *tis hard by ?— 
Ful. Vle wait on you—— CEx. Fill. and Julio. 
.' Sir Sig. How in the Garden of Medices Ville ——but harkey Galliard, 
will the Ladies bethere, the Curtizans ! the bona roba's, the inamora- = 
ras, andthe Bell ingrato*s, hah ? EL op 
Gall, Ohdoubtdlels Sir; he _  L Ex.Gall. 
- $1x.Sig. Ile ene bring my Governor thither to-beg his Pardon, on: 
purpoſe to get an Opportunity to ſee the fine Women; it may be | may 
get aſight of my new Miſtreſs, Dona Siviencrta whom Perro 15 to bring 


| Weacquainted with, [ Exenne, 
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Or,' A Nights Intrigue. | 13 
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ACT IL SCENE 1. 


F nter Muriſmi and Octavio. 


oft. Y Heaven l will not Eat, nor ſleep, nor pray for any thing bat 
| Boi and ſure Revenge, till | have found e Marcella, that falſe 
decciving Beauty or her Lover, my hated Rival Fillamour ! who wan- 
ton in the Arms of the fair Fugitive laughs at my ſhametfull eaſineſs, 
and crys, theſe joys were never meant for tame Octavio! 
Exter Crapine. 

| Aur. How now (7apine | What no-news, no news of my Necces 
yer, Marcclla nor Cornelia ! 

(ap. None Sir. 

[0&. That's wondrous ſtrange, Rome's a peace of that general -neelli- 
gence, methinks thou might'it have news of f:ch Trivial things as wo- 
men, amongſt the Cardinals Pages; le undertake to learn the Region 
de ſtato, and yreent juncture _ affairs in "uy of a Ds a; Cur- 


Zan. 


| Mur.. Sirrah ſirrah, Et be it your care to examine all the Nonnerys, 
for my own part not a petticoat ſhall eſcape me.— 
|O&.. My task ſhall be for Fillamore. [; Aptle 
| ur. Vle only make a viſit to your ſilter Dona Lawa Lucretia, and 
deliver hera Letter from my Nephew Fulio, and return to you pre- 
ſenely. — [. Going out, is ftay'd by Oftavio. 
| OF. Stay Sr, defer your viſ t to my ſiſter Laura, ſhe is not yet to 
know of my being tn Town, tis therefore ] have taken a lodging in 
an obſcure ſtreet, andamreſolv'd never to be my ſelf again till Pye re- 
deenr'd my Honour. Come Sir, lets walk.— 
| Enter to them as they are going out, Marcella and Cornelia, dreſs 
| like Curtizans,' hiliÞa and attendance. 
| Mor. Stay ſtay, what women are thele ? 
| Ott. Whores Sir, and ſo 'tisten toone are all the kind, only theſe 
differ from the reſt in this, they generouſly own their trade of ſin, 
which others deal by ſtealth in: they are Curtizans. [ Exenns. 
| e Mar. The Eveningsſoft and calm, as happy Lovers on 
And hereare Groves where the kind meeting Trees 
Will hide us from the Amourous gazing croud. 
| Cor. w hat ſhou'd we do there, ſigh till our wandering Breath, . 
ntle gale amongſt the boughs ; 
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' reſoly'd we ſhall maintain through all! the Congers 


* 


The Faign'd Curtizenc, * 


Laid on a Bed of Moſs, and new fallPn leaves, 
Will reade the diſmall tale of Eccho's Love ! 
—-No, | can make better uſe of Famous Ov:d ! 
[ Snatches alittle Book from hey. 
And prethee what a pox have' we to do with Trees, + 
Flowers, Fountains, or naked ſtatues ? 
Mar. But prethee mad Cornelia lets be grave and wiſe, at leaſt e- 
nough to think a little. | 
Cor. On what ? your Engliſh Cavalier, Fillamour, of whom you tell 
fo many dull ſtories of his making Love! Oh how I hate a cimi whi- 
ning Coxcomb ! 4 
. Mar. And ſodo[L, Ple therefore think of him no more. 
Cor. Good Lord !. what a damnable wicked thing is a Virgin grown 
up to woman. : | I 
'Mar. Why art thou facha fool, to tlfink I love this Fillamour ? 
Gr. it may benot at Rome, but at Yz:rrerbo, where men are ſcarce 
'youdid; and didyou follow him to Rozxe, to tell hum you cou'd Love 
no more ? | 
e Har. A too forward Maid Corneha, hurts her own fame, and that 
of all her ſex. | | 
Gr. Her Sex, a pretty conſtderation by my youth, an Oath I ſhall 
not violate this dozen year, my ſex fliou'd excuſe me, if to preſerve 
their fame, they expected | ſhou'd ruin my own quiet : in chuſing an 
ll favourd Hitsband, ſuch as Otavio before a young handſome Lover, 
ſuch as you ſay Fillamour is. 


| Mar. | wou'd fain perſwade my ſelf to be of thy minde, —hnt the 


$1 { World Cornelia.— 


Cr. Hang the malicious World— | 
e Far, And there's ſuch charms, in wealth and Honour too ! 


Cor. None half ſo powerfull as Love, in my opinion, life Si ter thou 
art beautifull, and haſt a Fortune too, which before wou'd lay out 
opon ſo ſhamefall a purchaſe as ſuch a Bedfellow for life as Ofavio ; 1 
wouy'd turnerrant keeping Curtizan, and buy my better fortune. 

Mar. That word too ſtartles me. 

| Cor. What Curtizan, why tis a Noble title and has more Yotarics 
then Religion, there's no Merchandize like ours, that of Love my fiſter! 
——andcan yoube frighted with the vizor,, which you your ſelf put on. 
_ . Mer. *T was the only diſguiſe that.cou'd ſecure ns from the ſearch 
of my Uncle and O#ev50, our Brother Faw is by this too arrivd, and 
I know they'l all be ow penn ſome honour | was content to facri- 
ciſe to my eternal repoſe. . porn de el rs Tabs 
| Cor. Spake like my fiſter, .a_littte  impertinent Honour, we-may 
chance to loſe *ris true, butourright down honeſty, Tperccive you | 
lantry ; 


- 


| 


| | Or, f Nights \Inerigne. |. tg 


lantsy ING: 1=6- to fay truth 1 fiade enough te do, to defend m 
keart againſt ſome of thoſe Members that Nightly ferinade us : and 
daily ſhaw themſclves before our window, Gay as young Bridegrooms 
and' as full of expectation. Sip 

Mar. But is't not wondrous, that amongſt all theſaſgrowds we 
ſhould not once ſee Fillamour, I thought the charms of a fair young 
Curtizan, might have oblig'd him to ſome curiolity ct leaſt. 

'@r. Ay! and anEngliſh Cavalier too, a Nation ſo fond of all 
new Faces; !: : ; | "318 
Mar. Heaven, if I ſhould never ſee him, and | frequent all publique 
places ta meet him, or ithe be gone from Kome, if he have forgot 

me, or ſome other Beauty have inploy'd his thoughts !- — | 

Ger. Whe if all theſe if's and or's come to pats, we have no mote 
to do then ra advance in this ſame: glorious Profellion, of which now 
we only ſeemto be : —in whichto give it its duc, there are a thouſand 
ſatisfactions to be found, more then in a dull victuous life !- Oh the 
world of dark Lanthorn men we ſhou'd have; the Scrinades, the Songs, 
theſighs, the Vows, the : reſents, thequarcls, aud all for a look or a 
{mile, which you have been hitherto ſo covetous of, that Perro (wears 
our|Lovers begins to {uſpectus for ſome honelt gilts ; which by ſome is 
accounted much the lewder ſcandal of the two, —therefore | think 
faith we muſt ene be kinde a little, to redeem our reputations. 

Mar. However we may rally, certainly there's uothing ſo hard to 
wojnan, as to expole her ſelf to villainous Man. = | 

(or. Faith Siſter, if 'twere but as eaſy to ſatisfy the nice ſcruples of 
Religion, and Honour, | ſhould findeno great difficulty in the reſt, — 
beſides another argument | have, our money's all gone, and without 2 
Miracle can hold out no longer honeſtly. — | 

Mar. Then wemultſell our Jewels ! | | 

Cor. When they are/gone, what Jewell-will you part with next. 

Mar. Then we mult. — | 

Cor. Whar, go home to Yitterbo, ask the Old Gentleman: pardon, 
and be receiv'd to Grace again, you to the embraces of the amiable . 
Oftavio ; and | to St. Tereria's, to whiltle through a Grate like |a Bird ' 
ina Cage, —forl ſhall have lirtle heart to ſing :-——but come let's 
leavethis ſad talk, here's men—let's walk and gain new Conqueſt, 
1 love it dearly. —— [ Walk, down the Garden. 


ks 


| Enter Gall. Fill. and Jul. See che Women. 


Gall. Women! and by their garbo for our purpoſe too—+—they're 
Curtizans, lets follow 'em. LF 
* Fill. What ſhall we get by gazing but diſquiet, if they are fair and 
honeſt, we look andperhaps may ſigh in vain if beautiful and looſe, 
they are not worth regarding. La 


——_—— 4 X 
ey . ; 


Ln EET ot SO RS 18 
Fe en EA Obie 


Pandey, 5 IN 718 ” An niogts i 1 KEE 
NE NES Es ST EO Lk TER 
Pb en RN bs YN a SRFEOT 6 


ets Hat 

rs SER Ibn.” IF ; 

, _ 
be : ” 


TO ay..." 1 
: ns te? A = 


Cod 


- = We. FEIIe KG ue = F : 
: Y --_ 
. 


16 The Feign'd Cirtinuns,” 


' Gall, Dear Notional Knight, leave your ſatirical Foperles, and be 
at leaſt good hamour'd, andlet's follow 'em. 7 
7ul. T'le leave you in the purſuit, and take this opportunity, ts 
write my Uncle word of my arrival : and wait on you here anon. * 
Fill. Preþec do fo: hah, whoſe that with ſuch an equipage ol | 
[| Exir.Jul. Fill. a4 Gall. going after. Marcella and Cor. meer 
| juſt entring, Laura with her Equipage, dreft like & man. 
Gall. Pox, let the Tradeſmen ask, who cringe. for ſuch gay Cufto- 
mers, and follow us the women ! 


[ Exit Fill. and Gall. down the ſcene. Lau. looking after "em. 


Laxr. 'Tis he, my Cavalier ! my Conqueror : Antome, let the 
Coaches wait !—and ſtand at diſtance all ! Now S:lvio, on thy life for- 
get my Sex andquality, forget my uſeleſs Name of Lawa Lucretia, and 
call me Count of — * | 

Silv. What Madam ? | ; 

Lax. Madam ! ah fooliſh Boy? thy feminine cotirage will betray 
us all; —but—call me—Count—Sz2-s Eexre;—and tell me S:lvis, 
How is it [appear ! | 
How doſt thou like my ſhape-—rmy face and dreſs? 

My Mien and Equipage, may I not paſs for man ? 


Looks it en Irince, and Maſculine, 


Silv. Now as | live you lookall over what you wiſh ; and ſuch,as will 
beget a reveranceand Envy in the men, and Paſſion in the women, but 
what's the cauſe of all this transformation? 

Lax. Love ! Love ! Dull boy, cou'dſt thou not gueſs 'twas Love ? 
that dear Engleſe I muſt enjoy my S:lv1o. : 

Silv. What he that adores the fair young Curtizan. | 

Lax. T hat very he,my window joyns tohers; and *twas with charms 
Which he'ad prepar'd for her, he took this heart, 

Which met the wellcome Arrows in their flight. 

And ſav'd her from their dangers, 

Oft I've returnd the vows he'as made to her 

And ſent him pleas'd away ; 

When through the Errours of the Night, and diſtance 

He has miſtook me for that happy wanton, 

And gave me Language of ſo ſoft a Power, 

As ne're was breath'd in vain to liſtening Maids. 

S:lv. But with permiſſion, Madam, tiow does this cllange of Petticote 
for Britches, and ſhifting houſes too, advance that Love ! 

Las. This habit, beſides many opportunities *twill give me, of 
geting into hisacquaintance, ſecures me to from being known by any 
of my Relations in Rome ; then I have chang'd my houſe: for one {© 
neer to that of S:lviancrtas, and ſo like it too, that even you and 1 
have oft miſtook the entrance ; by which means Love, Fortune, or 


ax 
= ace” as wi 3 


i 


Or, '4 Niobts Jajed bud: | x9 
chance, may with my induſtry contrive ſome kinde mſſta! ke that may | 
make me happyer then che reſt of woman kinde. - 

Silv. But what ſhall be reſerv'd then for Count Fulio, whoſe laſt 
letters promiſe his arrival withina day of two, and whom 3o!Pre then 
to Marry ? 

Lan. Reſerv'd for him! a wife! a wife my Silvio, 

That unconcern'd Domeſtique Neceſſary, - 

Who rarely brings a heart, or takes it ſoon away: 

_ Bucthen your Brother Count Oftavio, do you not fear' his jea- 
ouſie 

Lai. Oavio! Oh Nature has ſet his Soul and mine at odds, 

And I can know no fear, but where I Love! | 

Silv. And then that thing that Ladys call their Honour-—| 
| Lax. Hononr, That hated Idoll, evenby thoſe 
That ſer it up to worſhip : No, | 
I have 4 Sonl my Boy, and thar's a!l T.ove | 
And Ple the Tallent which Heaven lent improve ? 6 

« {| Going ont, meets Marcella and Cornclia followed by Gall. and Fill. 
$i. Here be the Curtizans, my Lord ? 

Lucr. 'Hah, Siuviancrt4 and Euphemia | purſu'd too by my Cavalier, 
*Ple round the Garden, and mix my ſelf amonglt *em, - - 
| [ Exeunt with ber train, | 
| Mar, Prethee Siſter let's retire into the grove, to avoid the purſuit 

of theſe Cavaliers ? 

| Cor. Not I, bytheſe killing Eyes! Vie ſtand my zround were there 
a thouſand, all Arm'd with Conquering Beauty ? 

| Mar. Hah ——-Now on my Conſcience yonders Filamoxr! 


| Cor. Ha! Fillamour ' 
Mar. My courage fails me at the ſight of him—l1 muſt retire. 


Cor. AndVle too my Art of Love ! 
| Mar. retires and leans againſt a Tree, Cor. walks about reading. 
all. ?Tis ſhe, *tis' $:lvianetta | Prethee advance that thou ma'lt 
behold her and renounce all honeſt' women : fince in that one young 
ſinner there are charms, that wou'd excuſeeven to thee all trailty ; 
Fill. The forms of Ar gells cou'd not reconcile me 
To women of her trade. | 
| Gall. This is too happy an opportunity, tobe loſt in convincing th 
ſingularity, — - | Gall. gees bowing by the fie of Cornelia, Fill. 
walks about in the Scene. 
——[f creatures fo fair and charming, as your ſelf had any need of ay- 
er,, I ſhou'd believe by your protound attent ion you were at your, 


ings Devotion. 
Gor. That you may finde your miſtake, in the opinion of my charms, 7 


Pray believel am fo, andought not to beinterrupted. 
| | Gall [ hope a Man may have _ to make his Devotions by you, 


G at leaſt, withont danger or offence? ; 
* 4 ' Cir. .Iknow not that,. I have reaſon to fear your devotion may be 
ominous, like a Blazing Star, it comes but feldom, —but ever threat- 
eas miſchief, —Pray Heaven [ ſnarenot in the calamity : | 
Gall. Whe 1 confeſs Madam, my fit of zeal does not take me often; 
but when it does, 'tis very barmleſſe and wondrous hearty. — 
Gor. You may begin then, I ſhall not be ſo wicked as ts diſturb: 
your Oriſons. ; x ow” 

_ |. Gal. Wou'd | cou'd be well afſur'd of that, for mine's devotion of 
great neceſlity, and the bleſling 1 pray infinitely for, conſerves me ; 
therefore in Chriſtian Charity keep down your eyes, and do not ruine 
a young mans good intentions, unleſſe they wou'd-agree to. ſend. kinde 
looks, and ſave me the expence of prayer. 

Cor.. Which-wou'd be better laid out- you think upon ſome other 
| 3 betng, | ||}! || | 

| Gall Whe faith ?tis- good, to have a little bank upon occaſion, . 
though I hope I ſhall have no great need hereatter, —if the charming 
Stviancttabe but kinde, *tis all Iask of Heaven. 

Cor. You're very well acquainted with my Name [ find ! 
Gall. Your Name! *tis allI have to live on! 
Like cheerfull Birds, *cis the firſt tune I ſing, 
To wellcome in the day : 
The Groves repeat it, and the Fountains Purle it, 
And every pretty ſoundthat filis my ear,. | 
Turns all to Silvianctra |, .*  F Fill. looks awhile on Marcella. 
_ © Fill. Galliard, look there—look on that lovely woman ; *tis 2fw- 
cell | the Beautifull eFfarcella! [| Offers tarun to ber, Gall. holds him. 
Gall. Hold ! Marcella | where? - | 
Fill, That Lady there ! did'ſt ever ſee her equall ? | 
Gall.——W he faith as you ſay Harry, that Lady is beautifull——and 
make us thankfull—kinde, whe *tis Eupherrs.« Sir, the very Curti-- 
Zan, I wou'd have fhow'd you. — | 
Fill. Forbear, Iam aot fit for mirth. 
Gall. Nor | in Iumour to make you merry ; 
I tell ye——-yonder woman——is a Curtizan. . 
Fill. Do not [2% gg nor rob Heaven of a Saint !. _ 
tail. Nor you tobþ mapkinde of ſuch a bleſſing, by giving tt to Hea-. 
yer before its time. —l tell thee *cis a whore ! a fine deſirable expen- 
ſive whore: | ET | | 
- Fill. By Heaven it cannot be ! Vle/ ſpeak to her, and call her my 
 'Adurelis, and vndeceive thyJeyd opinion.  [. Offers to go, be bolds bir. 
Gall. Do, ſalute her in good Company for an. honelt woman —do 
wand ſpoil bor markets: will be « pretty civilſpightful Compte- - 
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Or, Nights Intrigue; TO if 


——Harkey thon kinde help-meet for man—thou gentle childe of 
Night—- What is the price ofa Night or two of pleaſure, with yon- 
der Lady——Emptremia, I mean, that RomanCurtizan. — | 

| Fill. Oh Heavens! a Curtizan! 
Phil. Sure you'rea great ſtranger in Rome, that cannot tell her price. 

Gall. Lam ſo——Name it prethee, here's a young Engliſh purcha- 
ſer—Come forward man, andcheapen for your (elf, — [ Prlls-bim. 

Phil. Oh ſpare your pains, ſhe wants no cuſtomers. —-{] flings away. 

Fill. No No, itcannot, muſt not be, Marcella! | 
She has too much Divinity about her, 

Not to defend her from all imputation, 

Scandal wou'd die to hear her name pronounc'. 

Phil. Believe me, Madam, he knows you not, I overheard all he 
faid to that Cavalier, and finde he's much in Love! _ BY 

| Mar. Not know me, andin love | puniſh him Heaven for falſhoed ! 
but Ple contribute to deceive him on, and ruin him with perjury. 

Fill. 1 am not yet convinc't, Fle try her farther | [Goes ro her bowing. 
—but, Madam, is that Heavenly beauty purchaſable? Vie pay a 
heart rich with ſuch wounds, and flames.— BE 

Gall. Not forgetting the Money too good lad, or your wounds and 
flames will be of little uſe ! I Gall >peexro Cornelia. 

Mar. He tells you truth, Sir, we are not like the/Ladies of your 
Country, whotire out their men with loving upon the ſquare, heart 
for heart, till it becomes as dull as Matrimony, to women of our 

ofeſſion there's no Rethorick like ready Money, nor Billet-Doux 

Jike Bill of Exchange. | 
Fill. Oh! that Heaven ſhou'd make two perſons ſo reſembling, 

And yct uch different ſouls — — - [ Looks on ber. 

— death how ſhe darts me through with every look, R 

But if ſhe ſpeak ſhe heals the wound again : 

, Enters Octavio, with followers. 

Oita. Hah, my Rival F:llamonr here ! fallon——draw Sir, —and ſay 

I gave you one advantaze moreand fought thee fairly. 

C Draws onFill. Fill. fights bom out ; the Ladics run off - Gall. 
Falls on the followers, with whom whilſt he is ingaged,, Enters 
Julio, draws and aſſiſts him : andLaura at the ſame time on the 
other fide ; Enter etro dreſt like wma ns pt Sir Signal 
and T ickletext, S:r Signal climbs aTre:; Tick.runs bu bead in 


# buſh, and bes on bis hands and knees, Tet. affiffs Gall. and 
flghrs out the Bravs's : Pet. re-Emers. 
Las. Hah my Cavalier ingag'd amoanglt the ſlaves. | 
Pere. My Ladys Lovers ! and ſet upon by O#vie ! we muff be 
pefit in our affairs! Sir Signal where are'ye ! Sign;or Tickfetexs | 1 


hopethey have not miſcarri _— fray ? 
| 2 
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[ad | The F cign'd Curtizans, . - 


= ir Sg. Oh ver Servitor pos Signoria, an No. the fool. has-wit 


enough to keep out of harms way. Ys Comes down Som: the. Tree. 
Per. Oh very diſcreetly. done Signior. - — ; 
| T Sees Tick. m4 Ta all him out by the beets | 

Sir Sig. Whe how .nowGovernor what nr of ſwards.. 
T; hg No Sir, I am not/afraid of Swords, but I im afraid of danger. 


| [| Enter Gall. embracing, Laura ! after” ". abs and Flll. 
Fill. looks about. 


| on This bravery Six/was wondrous ! 
Lax. "Twasonly jultice Sir you being oppreſt with odds.. 
Full. She's gone ! ſhe's gone in Triumph with my Soul. 
Jul: What was the matter Sir, how came tiris miſchief ? 
Fill. -Ohealily Six , Ldid but look, and infinitly lov'd ! 
7al.' And therefore were you drawn upon, or was it ſome old Pique: ' 
F4ll..l know not Sir, Oh tell not me of quarrels. 
The woman friend, the woman has undone me! 
Gall. Oha blefſed hearing! Pme glad of the reformation Sir, you 
were lo ſqueni1{h ferſvoth, that a whore. wou'd not down with ye ! no,. 
twou'd ſpoil your Reputation;—— 
Fill. A:whore ! wou'd I cau'd beconvine'r ſhe were ſo; ? rwou'd. call 


my Virtue home and make me man again ! 


Gall. Thou ly'ſt——thqw'ctas weak a Brother as the beſt on's, and 
believe me Harry, theſe fort of Damſells are like witches, if they 
once get hold of a man, he's their-own till the charm be ended:; 5 you: , 
gneſs what that isSir ? 

Fill. Oh Frank, hadit thou then felt how renderly ſhe preſt my hand; 
in hers; as if ſhe wow'd-have kept there for ever, it wou'd have made 
thee mad, ſtark mad in Love !—and nothing bit Marcella cou'd have 
charm'd me ;z [ Afiae. 

Gall. Ay Gad, Vie warren 2 thou.ſhalt this night en- 


| joy her. 


w 


Fill. How ! | 

. Gall. How, Whe Faith Harry, enc the old way, 1know no other. 
Whe thou ſhalt ly with her man ! come let's to her. 

I do Amway,let”s follow her inſtantly. [ Goinp out, ftopt by Sir Signal. 

Enter Sir Sig. Tick. Petro. 
Z Sir Sig. Signior:, 1 have-brought Mr. Tickletext, to beg your par- 
on——Sir. 

Fill, P've other buſ nck Sir. [ Goes ont. 

Gall.” Come It's follow him, and you my generous Cayalier, muſt 
give me leave to beg the Honour of your friend(hip. . 

Lax. Ny inclinations Sir, have given you more—pray let me - 


aug on You to your Lodgings, leſt a farther inſolerice ſhou'd be offer'd, 
You: 


Or, [A Nigbry Intrigne. \Ff 21 
Gall. Thin rho. 
Ro pgs vHles wok horn, lure 426k 


7 "Pets 'Ohfee Hendl Fioagkl for a man "of Quality— tis intollerable. 

. Sir Sig. Ay : Whe howſo Si une Morigoroſo. * 

Pet. [mbriaco, had made it a fine ſpeech indeed. 

- Sir Szg. Whe faith, and fo it had, as thus,—«ch Deavito Ailel theſe 
hot-brain'd fellows, fire they are ambriaco, — now wou'd . not | be 
Drunk for athquſand Crowns: :mhriacho ſounds Cinqet par cent bet- 
ter, —Come Noble Signior, let's eMndiamo a (aſa, which is as much. 

as to ſay, let's amble home. — 

* Tick, Introth, wondrous expert —-Cer7o Signior he's an apt Schollar. 

Sir Sg. Ah Sir, you ſhail ſee, when | come to my civillities.+— 

Per. Where the firſt lel]' 1 you ſhall learn, is, how to #11 e, and 
how.o receive, with a Bon-Grace.! _ q CL 

Tick, Thar receiving leſſonT will learn my (elf.; 

Per. This unfrequented parc ol the Garden, Signior will heour pw - - 
pole as well as. your, Lodgings, —Firſt, then——S1gniors your. addres, 

' {| Pars himſelf ih the id. {ler 
1 Petro: bows enbuh ſides, they do the like. 

vey well ! that'Sat the.approach of auy perſon of Quality :| after 
which you muſt take out your Snuff-Box. ; 
Sir $:g. Snui-Box:1 whe we take no ſnuft Signior. 
 Fet. Then Sir by al means, yo mult learn : for beſides the aolle, 
and gravity of 1t,, 1C.10vI veates the Perscranumm.! that, is fapicntat*s the 
brain, —thart is, inſpires wit, th 2ught, invention, underitanding,. and 
the ljke— you conceive me Signiars-— | | [ Gowne. 

Sir S;g. Moſt profoundly Signior.— [. Bowing 

Pet ——ThenSigniors, it keeps you in confidance, and conntinance! 
and whilſt you gravely ſeemtotake a ſnuſh, you gain time to aalwer , 
to the purpoſe, ( ( and ina politiquepoſture—as. thus Jami) LO F: 
tricate.queſtion. 

Tick, Hum —cerio1 like that well ; and” tivcre adnlirable it a man; 
were allow'd to taxe it when he's out in's Sermon. 

Pet. Doubtleſs Signior you might, it helps the memory betrer then 
Roſemary, .therefore I have brought each of you a Snuff-Box. 

Sir Sig. -By no means : Excuſe me Signior. [ Refulesto take? em, 

Pet, Ab Bagatells Signior, Bagatells, and now - Signiors, Ple reach/) 
you how to take it, with a.bandſome Grace,  Signior your hand ;— 


. 


and yours Signior. s ſnuff on their handle. 
——» $0 now draw your hand to, and RA, er  YOur. Noſes, and | 
ſnuffit hard vp :—Excellent well, Y 


[ They dawb all their Noſes, and maks grimaces and free. 
Sir Sig, Methinks $ ors this' ſuf ſtinks mo ſt damnably : [Pray 
wiat ſem bio callthi | | + cov83 
| | | ge. 
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Trnekves HH any peared oP 


Warny Tod Ty: forth, a man mar has good have. a Sir Reverence: his 
Noſe. + [| Sneetes, often be erys bmmprovache. 
+ Pe, Bonprovache—Sigaior, you do not underſtand it yet, bon- 
rovache. 
4 Sir Sig. Whe Sir *tis impoſlible 'to endure this fame behanwrite 
Whe Afﬀaſſetteda is Odoriferons to it. [ Sneezang. 
Pet. *Tis yourright Dmlce Piquante, believe me :—but come Sig- 
niors wipe your Noſes and proceed to your giving leſſon. 
Sir S:g. As how Signior. | 
Per. Whe——preſent we with ſomething—that— Diamond on 
your finger ! to ſhew the manner of giving handſomely : 
{. Sir bg, . F#ues 8 him. 
—— Oh fy, Signior—between your Finger. and Thumb—thus— 
with your other Fingers at a diſtance—-with a ſpeech, and a bow. — 
= TS Iluftriſf ion o Signior, the Manifold Obligations. — 
. Now a fine turnof your hand—thus——Oh that ſets' off the 
Wo wk and makes it fparkle in the eyes of the receiver. — 


- [SrSig. Ferns bis band. 
Sir Ss —Which you have heap't upon me,— 
Pet. There flouriſh again. C He flouriſhes. 
Sir Sig. Obliges me to be your acceptance of this ſmall preſent, 
which will receive a double from'your fair hand. T Gives it him. 

Pet, Now kiſs your fingers ends, and retire back with a bow : 

Tick, — Moſt admirably perfortn'd. 

Sir Sig. Nay Sir I havedocity in me, wi I fay't': come Govennot 
let's ſte how you can ont-dome in the Art o _ enting. 

Tick, Well Sir, come, your ſnuff-3ox will inſtead of my Ring, 
will it not ?.. 

Pet. By no means Sir, there is ſuch 2 certain Relation between 4 
Finger and a Ring, that no preſent becomes either the giving or the 
gy hy tend halfſo well. * - 
| he 5 Whe twill be reſtor*d again, *tis but to prattice by. 

y Signior, the next thing you are to learn is to receive. 

Ti Moſt worthy Signior, I have ſo Exhauſted the Cornacopsa of 
your favours, { Floursſbes and taſted ſo plenteouſly of che 
fulineſfſe of your Bounteous Liberallity, that to retalliate with this . 
ſmall Jem—1s but to offera ſpark, where 1 have received a beam of 

ſuperabandant fan-ſhine.— _. [ Goves it, 

Sir _ Moft - a A NL. as l hope to breath, Tropes 
and! rs all over. | ” 
nes fe ifyoncan rifhly, ah civilly a8 you 
gore, abr Obſtinate denial ; Mg pi agen" 
———Ugftrious 


A Nights Intrigue. | I 23 


—llaftrious Signiors, upon my honour my little merrit has not inti- 
eled me to the gut of ſo ſplendid an offering ; Trophes worthy to 
be Iaidonly at your Magnanimous feet. 

Sir Sig. Ah Signior, No No, 

Per. Signior Tickſetext. [ He offers, they refuſe Loing backyard, 

Tick. Nay certo Signior ! — 

Pet.. With.what confidence can 1 receive ſo rich a, preſent : Signior 
Tickſerext, al ——Signior.— | 

Sir Szg. I vow Signior——Pme aſhamed you ſhon'd offer it. 

Tick. In verity, andioaml. Cffill gong back, he Fr: 

Per. Pardio) Baccus, moſt incomparable. — | 

Tick, But when SIgnIOT are we [0 learn to receive again, — | | 

Pes. Oh Sir that's always a leſſon of it felf ;—burt now Ms 
Ple teach you how to Att a ſtory. 

Sir Sig. How ! how Signior to Act a ſtory ? 

Pet. Ay Sir, No matter for wordsor ſeale, ſo the body perfocm its 


| part well. 


SiF Sig, How, tell a ſtory without words, whe this were .an excel- 
tent deviſe for Mr.T:ck/etext, when he's to hold forth tro the Congre- 
gation, and has loſt his Sermon-Notes— whe this is wonderfull. — 

Pet, Oh Six, I have taught it men born deaf, aud blinde, —-look ye 


ſtand cloſe together, and obſerve—cloſer yet: [. Get sberweem "em. 
——4 certain Eclejaſtio, Plump, and Rich— [ Makes a ſjene of being fat. 
Riding along the Rode,—meets a , [ Galloping about the Stage. 


Paver {trapiao, —un Pavero {trapiao, Paure ſtrapiao :—trapiao 
——{trapiao—ſtrapiao: — [| Purs himſelf mto the Poſture of a lean 
Elemoſuna per ua | aure Beggar ; his hands right /own| by his 
ſtrapiao, par a Moure de  fpaes, — ad picks bf their Pockets. 
Dievos—at laſt he begs a Julio—-Neinte! | Makes the fat Biſhop ] 
—thea the Paure ftrapiao begs a Mezo Julio—[ lean] Neinte [ far ] 
—une bacio—[ han J—Niente— [far ] — at laſt he begs his Bleſ- 
ling—and ſee how willingly the Ecleſiaſtico gave his Benediction; 
[. Opening bus Arms hits — n bothinthe face. 
—Scuſa ſcuſa mea Patrona%'s— | 5 their pardon. 

Sir Sig. Yes very willingly, which by the way Fa never done 
had it been worth a farthing. 

Tick, Marry 1 wou'd. he had been a little parlng en that too, at this + 
time, —{ ſneexes *] a ſhame on't, it has ſtur'd this lame yd 62 a- 
gain molt foully. 

Pet. Your pardon Signior, — but come Sir Signall—-let* $ ſee how 
uy wHl make this ſilent je Ay ne ſtand Gr—_ us two - 


Find let me alone for ai1nemory—come. ! | 
7 L have reveng'd my Back(ſi Frord-beating, __ : 

Sir Sig, Un paurco an NE is, nah ricky Wn 
ſiaſtico meets wa paureo ſtrapgdo—g 
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- Thr Frigt 4 Curti%.ahs, 
| . | . "xl en an; or oatl; 
-' Tick; Oh 16 Sir, the ſlrapade begs pe mT. 4 
Sir $47; Ay, Ay, and theEctefalhico cryÞ Nithte* T'fraps tu: na, 
vn mere Julio !—Niente—un Bacoi, Niente, yobr blefling theh Signior 


ts 4h Hg 


_ Eccleſaſtico [[ ſpreads out bis arms to give his bleſſing —and hits Tick. 


Tick. Adds me, you are all alittle too liberal-of this fame' bene-_ 

dition. | FE: os Lo 

- Six Sig. Hal-4-but where's Sighior e Horzgoroſo ? 'What is he gone ? 

-—-butnowlI think ont "tis a point of good manners to go without ta- 

king leave.|' 9. : FE | 
Tick. It \may be fo, but I wiſh I had my Ring again, I do not like 


- the giving leſſon without the taking one, whe this is picking a mans 


e<1Sit $62." Not fo Governor, for then F had had a conſiderable loſſe : 
look ye here, —how—-[ feelin in his Pocket ] how——[| in another | 
how——gone?. gone as Live / my money Governor / all the Gold 
Birberachoteceiv'd of my Marchant. to day--—all gone.—— - 

Tick. Hah — and mine— all my ſtock, the money which 1 thouglit 
to have matlg a preſent to.the Gentlewomah, arberacho was to bring 
me to0-—-[[: aſide Þ-—nndone undone— Villains, Cutpurſes—Cheats, 
oh runafter him: | el | es Og | 

Sir Sg. A Pox of all filent ſtories : Rogue, Thief ——-wmdone.—— 
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ACT UL. SCENET. 


Enter Julio and his Page. 


_ 


Fol. | © by ' the Lady whom I_followed from St. Peters Church | 


"La Curtizan? ih | | 
Pag. A Qurtizan my Lord, fait as the Mogging; andas young. 
- Fu. Tknow ſhe's fair and young, but is ſhe to be had boy ?. 
Pag. My Lord ſhe is —her Footman told me, ſhe was a Zittella. 
F«l. How a Zittella /—a Virgin, *tis impoſlible. - | 
Pag. I cannot ſwear it Sir, but ſo he told me ? he faid ſhe had a 
world of Lovers: her Nameis Silvianerra Sir, and her Lodgings— 
7al. Iknow't, -arecon the” Corſo; a Curtizan ! and a Tittella too ? 
2 Pretty contradiction ! but Vle bate her the laſt, ſo I might enjoy her 
as the firſt, what ere the price be, I'me reſolv'd upon the adventure; 
and will this minute prepare my ſalf. [ Going off, enrers Mur, and Ota. 
——hah-—does the light deceive me; oris that indeed my Uncle, in 
a prarerl With a Cavalier: —tis he——Ple ſtep aſide till he's 
x , leſt he hinders this Nights diverfign* '!* © © ' ©! © {| Goes aftde 
Ave. 1 ay *twas raſhly done; to fight him unexamin'd. - 


> 


OR. 


Or, HA: N ighty Tents. , 25 

OZ. I need not ask,. my reaſon has.inform'd me, and I' me Lonvinc'e 
where ere he has conceald her,that ſhe is fled-with Fillamonr. © | 

7ul. Who is*t they ſ>cak of ? | 

Mar. Well well, tu:zzmy Anceſtors committed ſome horrid | crime, 
againlt Nature, that the ſent this Peſt of woman-kind into our Family, 
-—-two Neeccs for my thare, —by Heavena proportion ſufficient to 
wido fix Generations. | 

Ful. Halt ! two Neeces, what of thein ? | [ Aſide. 

Mur. 1 am like to givc. a bleſſed account of *em to their Brother Fu- 
lio my Nephew, at his return, there's a new Plague now,—-—but my 
comfort is I ſhall be mad and there's anend on't. [. Weeps. 

Jul. My curioſity mult be ſatisfied, —have patience Noble Sir,— 

AMur.-i atience is a flatterer Sir;——and an AG Sir, and Ple have none 
on't—hah what art thou ? 

7. Hasfiveor ſix years, made ye loſe the remembrance of your 


Nephew——7ulo 


Aur.” Felio / wou'd 1 had metthee going to thy Grave. [ Weeps 
Ful. Why ſo Sir ? Sy 
Aur. Your ſiſters Sir, your fiſters are both gone.-— | UWeeps, 


Zul. How gone Sir ? 
Aur. Run away Sir, town Sir. 


Fl. Heavens ! which way? | 
Mur. Nay, who can tell the ways of fickle women, —1n ſhort Sir, 


your ſiſter: Marcella was to have been Married, to this Noble Gentle- 
man,—-Nay was. contracted to him, fairly contracted in, my own 
Chapp2l, but no ſooner was his back turn'd,-—but in a pernicious 
Moon-light Night ſhe ſhews me a fair pair of heels, with the! young 
Baggage your other ſiſter Cornelia, who was juſt come from the Mo- 
naſtery where I bred her, to ſee her ſiſter matried. 

Fal. . Acurſe upon the Sex, why muſt mans honour 
Depend upon their Frailty ? 
——Come—give me but any light which way they went, 
AndIwill trace em with that carefyll Vengeance. — 

Ott. Spoke like a man, that underſtands his Honour, 
And 1 can gueſs how we may finde the FARITIVER, 

Zul. Oh Name itquickly Str! -, 

Oct. There was a young Cavalier—ſome time at Yitterbo, 
W ho I confeſs had charms, Heaven has denied to me 
That trifle Beauty, which was made to pleaſe, 
Vain fooliſh Woman, which the brave and wile, 
Want leaſure to defign : 

Ful. And what of him! 

Ot. Thisfine gay thing came in your fila ways and. aakle ou 
conqueſt Nature meant ſuch fools for : and Sir ſhe's fed with him... 


Job Oh ſhow me the Mag, the daring hardy Villain, -_ 
LY E | Brin g 


' . 


- 


[ «a 
26 The-Feign'd' Curtizanc, 
Bring me but inthe view. of my Revenge,—andif] fail to take it , 
Brand me with everlaſting Infamy. 
of. That we muſt leave to Foctone: and our Induſtry, 
——Come Sir, lets walk and think beſt what todo.— 
| | [ Going down the Scene, Enter Fill. andGall. 
Fill, Is not that Tally-—Boy run Cr call him back. 
[ Ex. Boy re-emers with Jul. 
: Ful. Oh Fillamour, Pre heard ſuch killing n2ws lace laſt I left thee. 
Fill. What prethee ? 
Ful. I had a ſiſter Friend—dearas my life, 
And bred with all the Virtues of her Sex; 
No Veſtals at the Holy fire employ'd themſelves 
In innocenter buſineſſe/then this-Virgin ; 
Till Love! the Fatall Feaver of her heart; 
Betraid her harmleſſe hours : 
And juſt upon the. point of being Married, 
| The thief to le in, and: Rob'd us of thistreaſire : 
She's left her Husband, Parents, and her Honour, 
And'sfled with the baſe ruiner of her Virtue. 
'_ Fill. Andlives the Villain durſt affront ye thus?” 
Ful. He does ! | 
Gall. Where, in what diſtant World ? 
Tul. I know not. | 
- Fill, What is he call\q? 
7. I know not neither —ſomeGod direct me 'to, the Raviſher ! 
And ifhe ſcape my ra 
May Cowards point meout, for one of their tame herd. 
- Fill. Inall yoorquarells Imulſt joyn my ſword. : 
Gall. And if yon witht,---here*s another Sir,—thar though it be not 
often drawn inangerynorcarestobe,ſhall not be idle in good company. 
Ful. I thank ye both, and if 1 have occaſion, will borrow their aſ- 
ſiſtance, but Itauſt leave you for a minute, Vlewait on you anon.— 
| | [They all three walk as down the ſtreet talksng, 
| | ' EmerLaura, with her Squipage- . 
Lan. Beyond my wiſh, Pme got into his FEED) | 
But oh how diſtant Friendſhip ; is from Love! 


\. That's all beſtowed on the favr Proſtitute ! 


——Ah Silvio, when he [took ite in his Armes, 
Preſling my willing Boſotneto his breaſt, 

Kiſling my cheek, Jaap 6 4 Lovely youth, 

And wondering how ſuch Beauty, and ſuch bravery, - 
- Metina Man young ! wa HIGH _ | 
FEhenin Py mitt 

How-4leet Was Trofeiling Cy 


My bluſhes anda, wecr all propr d 


']me mad. 


r,, 4 Nights Imrigne. || 8p 
(ETD bias, tremb.ing lin pak partiogymmes 

But ſtill as I was ready to begin, | 

He crys out Silvienerss | 

And to prevent mine, tells eh his Lowe me 

— But ſee——he's here. —- [ Fill. ard Gall. coming up the ſcene, 

Gall. Come lay by all fiullen unreſolyes | for now the hour | of the 
Berjcare approaches, Night, that was made for Lovers! 
———Hah ! my dear Sans Cexr ?- my life ! my foul /myjoy ! - 
Thou art of my opinion ! 

Las. Pme ſure 1 am what are it be / 

Gall. Whe'my Friend here, and I haye ſent and paid our fi ine for a 
ſmall Tenement of pleaſure, and Pme for taking preſent poſſeſſion; G 
—but hold—ifyowſhou'd be a Rivall after all / 

Lav. Not in your Silvianeits ! My Love has a Nice a ppetite, 

And muſt be fed with high uncommon delicates, J 
I have a Miſtreſs Sir, of quality / | 
Fair / as imagination, paints young Angells ! - 

Wanton and gay as was the firſt {orina 

That charm? our beſt of Poets, 

Young as the $ and cheerfull as the Birds # 

That welicome in the day ! | 

Witty as fancy makes the Revelling Gods 

And equally as bounteous when ſhe bleſles! 

Gall. Ahfor afine young whore, with all theſe charms ! but that 
ſame quality allays the joy, there's ſuch a dam'd ado with the Obligati- 
en, that half the = caſures loſt in Ceremony, 

——Here! fora thouſand Crowns I raign alone, 

Re vel all day in Love without controle. Sw 

-——But come to our . buſineſs, I have given order for Muſick, Datk 
Lanthorns, and Piſtolls. [ This while Fill. ſtands Pudyin 

Fill. Death if it ſhou'd not be earcella now! {| Pauſmg a ah 

Gall. Prethee no more conſidering, —reſolve and let's about bg 

Fill. 1 wou'd not tempt my heart again ! for Love 
W hat exc it may be in anothers br 
In mine, 'twill turn to a Religious fire [ 

And fo to burn for her |! a common Miſtreſs, 
'Wou'd be an Infamy below her practice ! 

. Gall. Ohif that be all, doubt not Harry but an hours converſation 
with Exphemia, will convert it toas lewda flame, a3a man wou'd wiſh. 

Las. Whata coyles here about a Curtizan! what ado to perſwade 
a man toa blefling all Rowe is languiſhing for in vain ;—Come Sir, 
we muſt deal with him, as Plyſitigns do with peeviſh children, force 
him to take what will cure him { 

Fill. And like thoſe. dam'd Phyſitians, Kilt me for want of | 
no, kknow my own — your opplicativad will Ons 


W-7 mn 1-2 dans as 


4 ££, 4799 by L OI ONES a, > AAS 

CORN aol id pr ne RI es 

is CER EM PK | Af MA Ta US x 
$54 B34 4.4 bs TEST od DIY LO FOAY y v:; 


__— 
we SURE 


: tf ene 1 as 
ag OW es, Oe 1.56 
CAE © ile Owe 

rye #3 
"4 8 — Ml 


iN , 
| Y * , 
Vi 


43 


_ The Feign'd Caninans," © 
Gall. Poxon '>that one: catnot' Jovea woman gow a man, but one 


; p muſt love like an Aſs. 


Lax. Shart, Ile be bound toly \ with all thi women in Rome, with 
leſs ado then you are brought to one. 
. Gall. Hear ye that Hemry, $'death art not aſhani'd to be inſtructed 


; by one ſoyoung !—=but ſee—the ſtar there appears,—the ſtar that 


'condudt thee to the ſhore of bliſs — 
She comes let's feel thy 
Heart ! ſhe comes / 
So breaks the day on the glad EaſternHills! 
Orthe bright God of Rays from Theris Lap :— fo 
A Rapture uovedear.lad, and then fall t00, for thou art” 
Old dog at a long Grace.—>) 
Fill, Now-Pme.meer man againg: with all his fenltieson 8 Afi 
——bright lovely creature {-—— 73-120 
Gall. Damn ir, how like beoLades Eldeſt Sow wasthae?. | 
Fill. May | hope my facrifice! may be acceptedby. you 2-4 Hea- 


[. Marcella and Cornelia above. 


ven it mult beqhe ! ſtill ſhe appears more'like.——  - ... "E fode. | 
Afar. I've only time to tell you Night approches; :: J. $i”. 
And ih:nl will expectyan, . ; »: [ Emer Crapine, gazes.01'the Ludys. 


Crap. *Tis the, Donna Marcella on my life, with: the. young wild 
Corneli4'-—hah-—yonders the Enghth'Cavaher toaj; nay then:by; this 
hand Vle be paid for all my fruitleſs} one: for this good news-—ſtay 
I me matk the Houſe, —: | | 

Mz. Now to my diſguiſe !- [ Ex: Marcells, 

Gall. And have you no kinde meſſage'to ſend toimy heart z- cannot 
this good Example, inſtruct you how tomake me happy!t)! : ::5H- 

Cor. Faith ſtranger | muſt conſider firſt, ſhe's. skillkull in! the! Mars 
handize.of hearts, and has dealtin Love with fo good fucceſs-hitherto, 
the may loſe on venture, and never miſs it in herſtack, but this is my 


. Hirſt, and ſhou'd it prove to be a bad bargain, I WCre undone for. ever. 


Gall. I dare ſecure the goods ſound; —:; | | 

(or. And | believe will not ly Jong | upon my hands: = 

Gall. Faith, that's according as you't diſpoſe one' Madbt_ns fas let 
me tell you ——&ad a good handſome proper fellow, 18 as ftaple a com+ 
modity as any's in the Nation, ——hut 1 wou'd be reſery'd for your 
own uſe! faith take a ſample to Nis ht, and as youlike 1t, the- whole 
Pence, and that's fair and honeſt dealing I think, or the. Devilsin't. 

'': Ger, ' Al ſtranger, —you have been. ſo over#liberal .af.thoſe fame 
Ampirs- :of yours,. that Idoubt they have ſpoild the ſale ofthe reſt — 
£0a'd you not afford think ye, to throwina little Love and Oy + ; 
to inch out that want of honeſty of yours. 

Gall. Love! oh in abundance! | if-2 
Bythoſ dear Eyes, by that ſþft ſmiling Mouth 5... '; 4 


By.evex ſearet grace, thou _:: [09S 706 WONG (7 
TY > + oh ; | | ": DELL 34": 
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Or, A. Nights Intrignth 29 
| Yd 
I love thee witha vigorous, eager paſlion, | 
—— Be kinde dear &/vianetta—prethee do, : 
Say you believe and make me bleſt to Night ? 

Crap. Selvianetta! fo, that's the Name ſhe has rifl'd for Cornelia, } 


perce1ve. 
* Cor. If lſhou'd beſo kind-hearted ! what good uſe wou'd you make 


of ſo obliging an opportunity ? 

Gall. That. which the happy Night was firſt ordain'd for. 

Cor. Well Signior 'tis coming on, and then Vie try what:courage 
the darkneſs will inſpire me with :— till then——farwell.—— 

Gall. Till then athouſand times adieu.— [ Blowing up kſſes to her. 

_ Ah Madam we're undone, —yonders Craprme your Uncles 
Vallet.-+— 

Cor. Now a curſe on him ; ſhall we not have one Night with our 
Cavaliers — let's retire, and continue to out-wit him, or never more 
pretendto't, Adieu Sienior Cavalier—remember Night.— | 

Gall. Or may l loſe 1 my ſenſe to ali Eternity, 
[. Kiſſes his fingers and bows, ſhe returns it far 4 woule. 

Law. Gods, that all this that looksat leaſt like Love, 

Shon'q be difpenc t to one inſenſible ! 

Whilſt every ſillable of that dear vallue, + 

Whiſper*dto me,-wou'd make my ſoul all Extaly, 

-—Oh ſpare that Treaſure fora grateful purchaſe ; 

Angouy that common ware with trading Gold, | 
Love! 1s too richa price':+-—l ſhall betray my lelf.- . [| Aſide. 

Gall. Away, that'san hereticial opinion and which UNS CCFL 
Reaſon-muſt convinee thee of : | 
That Love is Love, .where ever beauty is, 

Nor can the Name of whore, make beauty lets. 
| Enter Marcella like a Man, with a Cloakabout her. 
er. Signtor, 1s your Name Fellamour * 


. Fall. It is, what wou'd you Sir.— 
Afar. 1 havea letter for you-—from Vittervo,ard your Marcella Sir. : 
Ls, 2265 ut bun 
Fill. Hih—Vitterbo! and Marcella! 

It ſhocks me like the Ghoſt of ſome forſaken Miſtreſs, F*g 
That met me in the way to happineſs, 
With ſomenew long'd for Beauty ! [ Opens it, reads. 

. Mar. Now T1 hall try thy Virtue, and my Fate. — [, eAſide. 


Fill. What is't that checks the joy, that Mou'd ſurprize me at the 


receipt of this! 
Gall. How now! what's the cold fit coming on ? [ pauſes, 


Fill. | have no power to go—where this—nvites me— 
Ty phuch | prove, tis no encreaſe of flame that warms my heart, 


1. a newhire juſt kindled from thaſetrrs fever ; 
ya L Whole 
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' Tobereveng'd for this inconſtancy !. 


 Andfor one bleſſing honeſt wives obtain, © 
_The happyer Miſtreſs does a thonſund gait! | - | 


46 Ti Feign'd Cnriinans, === 


Whoſe rayes 1 finde more piercing then Marella's, 
Gall. p40 Gad a thouſand times —-prethee what's the matter. 


' *AMar. Oh this falſe——fouly man—won'd | had leaſure 
| 9 the [L Aſide. 

Fill. —But ſtill ſhe want's that Virtue I admire! | 

Gall. Virtue! $'death thou art always fumbling, upon that dull 
ſtring that makes no Muſick : —What Letters that ? [| reads. J If the 
firſt Confeſſion | ever made of Love be gratefail to you, come. arm'd 
to night with a friend or too; and behinde the Garden of the Foun- 
tains, you will receive——hah Afarcella !——Oh damn it, from your 
honeſt woman !——Well 1 ſee the devil's never ſo buſy with a man, 
23s when he has reſolv'd upon any goodneſs! gdeath what a rubs here 
ina fair caſt, —how is't man - Alegremente ! bear up, defy him and 
alls his works. | | 

Fill. But1have ſworn, ſwornthat | lov'd Marcella ! and Honour 
Friend obliges me to go, take her away and marry her, 
—— And 1 conjure thee to aſſiſt me too. - 

Gall. What to night, this Night, that I have given to Silvianetta! 
and you have promis'd to the fair —Eupbernia ! 

Las. If he ſhou'd go, he ruins my deſign, [ eſide, 


 ——Nay if your word Sir —be already paſt. — 


Full. Tis true, I gave my _ to Euphemia! but that to women 
of her trade, is eaſily abſolv'd. os | 1p 

Gall. Men keep not Oaths for the fakes of the wiſe Magiſtrates, to 
whom they're made, but their own Honour Harry: Andis't not much 
a greater crime to Rob a Gallant, hoſpitable man of his Neece, who 
has treated you with Confidence, and Friendſhip, then to keep touch 
witha well meaning whore, | my Conſciencious friend ! | 

Las. lufinite degrees Sir ! 

Gald. Beſides, thow'lt an hour or two good, between this and the 
time requir'd to meet e Marcella. 

Lav. Which an induſtrious Lover, wou'd manage to the beſt ad- 
vantage. | | | , 
* Gall. That werenot given over to Virtue, and conſtancy —two 
the beſt excuſes | know for idlenefſe. 

Fill, — Yes—I may ſee this woman. 

| Gall. Whe God a marcy lad! | 
; Fl. -— And break my chains, —if poſlible. 
 Gatl. Thou wiftgive agood effay to that 1'te warrant thee, 


Before ſhe part with thee ! cometet's abont it. 


[ They go out on either ſide of Fill. perſmwading him, 
Mar, He's gone ! che has got the rake of ro Mar. 
Vice has the ſtart of Virrne, every way, 


That 


Or, A Nights Intrigue. 32 

I''e home—and pradtice, all their Art to prove, 
That nothing is ſo cheaply {pin as Love! [ Excnm. 
Gall. Stay what farceis this,—prethee let's ſee a little. Loffermg to go 


[ Enter Sir Signal, Adr. Tickletext, with bus Cloke ty'd 
about him, a great Ink:horn ty'd at his Girdle, and a great Foko 
under his Arm, Petro dreſt like an eAntiquary. 


——How Now Mr. T:ckletexr, what dreſt as if you were poing a Pill- 
grimage to Feruſalem.. "Ti 
Tick, I make no ſuch prophane Journeys, Sir. 
Gall. But where have you been Mr. Ticklerexr. 
Sir Sig. Whe Sir, this moſt Reverend and Renowned Antiquary, 
has been ſhowing us Monimental Rarities and Antiquities. | 
Gall. 'Tis Perro that—Rogue! 


Fill —But what Folio have you gotten there Sir, Knex, Of Cart- 


wright? 
Per. Nay if he be got into that heap of Nonſenſe, le ſteal oft and 
undreſs. [” Aſide. [_ Ex. Petro. {. Tick. Opening the Book, 


Txk, A ſmall Vollum Sir, into which 1 tranſcribe the moſt memorable 
and remarkable tranſactions of the day. | | 
Lex. That doubtleſs mnſt- be worth ſeeing. 


Fill. | Reads ] April the Twentieth, aroſe a very great ſtorm of 
Wind, Thunder, Lightning, and Rain, —which was a ſhrew'd ſign - 


of foul weather. 
Full. The 22th. 9 of our 12 chikens getting looſe, flew over-bord, 


the other three miraculous eſcaping, by being eaten by me, that Mor- 
ning tor break fait. | | 

Sir Sip. Harkey Galliard—thou art my Friend, and tis not like a 
man of '{cour, toconceal any thing from on's Friend, —know then 1 
am tho ml fortunate Raſcall, that ever broke bread, —1 am this 
Night to : 17 firra—the fineſt, the moſt delicious young Harlot, Mum 
—"4.; cis Roſe—in all Rome ! of Barberacho's acquaintance. | 

Cal. —Hih——my woman on my life! and will ſhe be kind ! 

Si7 5:2. Kind, hang kindneſſe man, Pme reſolv'd upon conquelt by 
parly or ty force. | = F497 

Ga'l. Spoke like a Roman of the firſt Race, when Noble Rapes not. 
whining Courtſhip, did the Lovers bulneſs. 

Gir Sip. Sha Rapes man! I mean by force of mony, pure dint of 
Go!d faith and troth' : for | have given 500 Crowns enterance already, ._ . 
C& Par Dios Baccus *tis tropo Caro——tropo Caro Mr. Galliard, | | 

Gall. And what's this high priz'd Ladys Name Sir ?. 

Sir Sig. La Silvienerta, —and Lodges on the Corſo, not far from St, 
T*mes's of the incurables—yery well ſcituatedin —_— 


32 The Feion & Curtizans, * 


Gall. Very wgll, —anddidnot your wiſe worſhip kttow, this-S:1v;. 
axettz was my Miſtreſs ? _ WD gyro WL EY pr He dF'os » 
Sir 5:7. How ! his Miſtreſs ! what a damn'd noddy was | to name her' 
Gall. Deye hear fool ! renounce me this v0;nan inſtantly, or Ple 
Alt diſcover it to your Governor, and then carFour throat Sir. | 
. Sir Sg. Oh Dour Ment car Gallzzrd —Renounce her, —Cvrpo 
demi that I will foul and boil, if ſhe belong to thee man, — 
. Gall. No more——look i 't, —look you forget her Name—or but 
to think of her —-fareweil — | Ngas at hun, 
Sir $:0. Fare well quoth ye ——ris well I had the Art of diſſembling 
after all, here had been a {ect Broyl upon the Coaſt elſe. — 
Fill. Very well, I'le trouble my ſelf to.rcade no more, ſince I knoiv 
you'l beſo kinde to the world to make it publique ? 
Tick, At my return Sir, for the good of the Nation, I will Print it, 
andI think it wili deſerve it. | 
Lax. This is a precious Rogue, to makea Tutor of, | 
Fill. Yer theſe Mooncalfs, dare pretend to. the breeding of our 
youth, and the time will come, | fear, when none ſnallbe reputed to 
travel like a man of quality, who has not theadvantage of being im- 
pos'd upon, by one of theſe I edantique Novices, who inſtructs the 
young, hcir, in what himſelt is moſt profoundly ignorant of. 
Gall. Come, *is dark and time for our deſign, —your ſervant Signi- 
ors. [ Exennt Fill. Gall. and Lau. 
Lan. Vle home, and watch the kind deceiving minute, that may 


Ll 


conduct him by miſtaketo me. -— 
/ | : » . o 
Enter Tetro, like Barberacho, juſt as TICK. and Sir Sig. are going out. 


\ Sir Sig, Oh Barberachs | we are undone ! Oh the Diavillo take that 

Maſter you fent me. | 
Per. Maſter, what Maſter ? | 
Sir Sig. Whe Signior Morigoroſo ! 
Pet. Mor-—ofo —what ſhou'd he be? 

_ Sir Sg. A Civillity-Maſter he ſhow'd have been, to have taught us 
good manners,----but the Cornuto cheated us moſt damnably, and by 
a willing miſtake taught us nothing in the world but wir, | 

Pet. Oh abominable knavery ! whe what a kinde of man was he ?--- 
| Sir Sg, -----whe---much ſuch another as your ſelf ;— 
Tick, Higher, Signior, higher !- 
Sir Sig. Aye ſomewhat higher—but juſt of his pitch. 
Per. Well Sir, and what of this man ? 
Sir Sig. Only pick't our pockets, that's all, 
Tick. Yes, and cozen'd us of our Rings. 
Sir Sig. Ay, and gave us Cackamarda Orangata for ſnuff. 
Tick, And his blelling fo boot when he had done. 
Sir Sig. A veng'ance on't, I feel it ſtill. 
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Pet. Whe this tis to do things of your own heads, for 1 ſent no 
ſuch Signior Moroſo---but I'leſce what I can do to retrive 'm-—l am 
now a little in haſte, farwell.— [Offers to go. Tick, goes out 

by him and; jogs him. 


Ti >>. Remember to meet me—-farewell Barberacho. 
[ Goes ont, Sir Sig. pail him. 


Sir Sg. Barberacho—is the Lady ready? 

Tick. Is your money ready? 

Sir S$/9. Whe now, tho l-am threatned, and kill'd, and tealeh, and 
kickt about, this intrigue 1 muſt advance / [7 aſide ]— bur doſt think 
there's no danger ? 

Pet. What in a delicate young amorous Lady, Signior ? 

Sir Sig. No, No, mum, | don't much fear the Lady, but this fame 
mad fellow Galliard, I hear, has a kinde of a hankering after her— 
Non dare not / tell him what a diſcovery I have made. [ Aſide. 

Per. Let me alone to ſecure you, meet me in the P:atzo Deſpagnia, 
as ſoon gs you can cet your ſelf in order ; where the two fools ſhall 
meet, and preven!: eithers coming. [. Aſide. 

Sir Sig. Enough, —here's a Bill for [500 Crowns more upon my 
Merchant, you know him by a good token, I loſt the laſt ſum! you re- 


ceiv'd tor me, a pox of that handſell, away here's company. 
Ex. Pet. Enter Ditevie. | 


| Now will I diſguiſe my ſelf, according tothe mode of the Roman Ina- 
morato's ; and deliver my ſelf u _ the place appointed. [' Ex.Sir Stg. 


OFF. On the {r/o did(t thou ſec *em ? 
Crap. . On the Corſo my Lord,in diſcotrſe with three Cavaliers,one of 


which has given me many a Pittol, to let him intothe Garden a Nights 
at Vitrerho : to talk with Dona Harcella, from her Chamber window, 
I think I ſhou'd remember him. 

O#. Oh that thought fires me,with anger fit for my Revenge, [ Aſeae. 


Rug they?re to Serinade 'em thon ſay'lt. 
Crap. Idid my Lord! and it you can have patience till. they come, 


you will fade your Rival in this very place, if he keep his word. | 
Ott. . 1 do believe thee, and have prepared my Bravos to attack him : 
if I can Act bat my Revengeto Night, how ſhall 1 mnny Fortune ! 
keep out of ſight, and when I zive the word be ready all. | hear ſome 
coming let's walk off a little. — 
[ Enter Marcella in mans clothes, and Philipa as a woman, with 
a Lanthorn Oct. and Crap. go off the other way. | 


Mar. Thou canſt never convince me, but if (Fapize ſavy. us, and 


þ ah: ſo long upon us, he muſt know us too, and then what hin- 


rs but by a dilligent watch about the Houſe, they will farprize us, 


ere we have ſecured our ſelves from em. 


_ Pipl And how will this, expoſin : your ſelf to danger prevent *m. 
| Atar, 


3p . The Feign'd Cortiz.any, 
 o Ifer. Mydcligne now is, to prevent Fillawours coming into dan- 
» by hindring his approech to this houſe : 1 wou'd preſerve the 

inde ingrate with any kazard of my own : and *tis better to dye 


——and fear no danger ! however be you ready atthe door, and 


then fall into the hands of Otavie. Pme deſperate with that ar ga. hg | 
n 
_ Liingadmitme.——ha-—whocomes here, — 


[C Enter Tickletext with 4 Perivig and Cravas of Sir Signals 5 4 
Sword by bus ſide, and a dark, Lanthorn, ſhe epens hers, (looks 01: 
him and goes out. 

Tv, Aman! now am I though an old fianer, as timerons as a 
young thief, *tis a great inconvenience in theſe, Popiſh Countrys, that 
2 man cannot have liberty to ſteal to a wench without danger ; not 
that I need fear who ſees me except Gaillard, who ſuſpeCcting ry buſi- 
nes, will go necr to think I am wickedly inclin'd, Sir Signal l have left 
hard at his ſtudy, and Sir Hermry is no Nocturnal Inamorato, unleſs 
hke me hediſſemble it, —well Cerro *tis a wonderfull pleaſure to de- 
ceive the World : Andasa learned man well obſery'd, that the ſin of 
wenching {ay in the habit only : 1 having laid that aſide, Timorhy Tickletext 
principal holder forth of the Covent Garden Conventicle, Chapin of 


Buffoon-Hall in the County of Kent, is free to recreate himſelf, 
| | [ Enter Gall. with a dark, Lanthors. 


Gall. Where the devilis this Fillamour ? And the Muſick : which 


way con'd he zo to-loſe me thus ! [ Looks romerds the door. 
———=he 13-n0t yet Come.— | 

Titk, Not yet come, ——that muſt be B arberacho !|—-where are ye 
honeſt Barberacho where are ye ? [ Gropmng towards Gall. 


Gal. Hah! Barberacho? that nameI am ſure is us'd by none but 
Sr S:gnal and his Coxcomb Tutor, it muſt be one of thole——where 
are ye Signior, where are ye? [| Goes towards him, and opens the Lan- 
thorn——and ſhuts ut ſtraight. 
—-Oh*?tis the Knight, —are you there Sigiior? 

Tick. Oh art thou come, honeſt Raſcal—condu me quickly, con- 
duct me to the Beautifull and fair Sulvian:rts ! {| Gives bem bus band. 

Gall. Yes, when your dogſhips damin'd, S:lvianctta ! Sdeath is ſhe 


2 whore. for fools ! | [ Draws. 
- Tick, Hah Mr. Galltard, as the devil wou'd have it :— {me undone 
if he ſees me! _  [ Herenires haſtily, Gall. gropes for him. 


Gall. Where are you Fop : Buffon! Knight |! 

[ Tackletext retiring haſtily runs againſt Otavio, who is juſt en- 
tering, almoſt beats him down, Ot. ſtrikes him a good blow, beats 
him backend draws : Tick. gets cloſe up in a corner of the ſtage, 
Oct. gropes for him as Gall. does, and both meet- and fight with 


ſ each other. 


What dare you raw,—you have the impudeace to be rellent 
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Or, A Nights Intrignn. og 
thenin the dark, [] rbey paſs ] I wor'd not kill the Rogne, —death you 
can fight then, when there*sa woman in' the caſe / 
OF. 1 hope 'tis Fillamorr | [| aide } you'le finde I can, and poſſibly 
may ſpoil your making love to Night ! v1] 
all. Egad ſweet heart and t! »t maybe, one civil thruſt will do't : 
——And*'twerea damn'd rude th:i1g todifappoiant fo fine a Woman, — 


- 


| therefore Vle withdraw whilſt me well. LC He ſlips our . 


[ Enter Sw Sigaal, with a Maſquerad. 1g Coat over his clothes, wth- 
out aWigg or Cravat, Wyeth a dark Lanthorn. | 


Sir S;g. Welll have molt neatly eſcapt my Tutor ; and in this dil - 
uiſe defy the devilto claim lis own, —ah Caſpero* de Deavilo |—= 
hat's that? [ eAnvarcing ſoftly, and groping with his hands, meets 
| the poi of OC. ſword, as he 15 groping for Gall. 
O#. Traytor dareſt thou not ſtand my fword ! | 
Sir $ig. Hah ! ſwords! no Signior—ſcuſa meaSignior, — 


[ Hops to the door : e And feeling for his way with hs out-ftreche 

" Arms, runs his Lanthorn in Julio's face who «juſt entering ;; 
finds he's oppos'd with agood puſh backward, and ſlips aſide into a 
corner over againſt Tickletext : Julio meets Octavio and fights 
him, OCt. falls, Julio epens bis Lanthorn and ſees his miſtake. 


Ful. Is it you Sir ? 37. 

Oft. Julio) trom what miſtake grew all this violence ? 

7#/. That I ſhowdask of you, who meet you arm'd againſt me. 

OZ. 1 find the Night has equally deceiv'd us ; and you. are fitly 
come ! ro ſhare with me the hopes of dear Revenge! | 

| [{ Gropes for his Lanthorn which ts aropt. 

Fl. Vde rather have purſu'd wy kinder paſſion ! 
Love! and deſire! that brought me forth to Night! 

O#. Vve learnt where my falſe Rivat is to be this Evening, 
And if yowl joyn your ſword, yow'l finde it well imploy'd. 

Ful. Lead on, Pmeas impatient of Revenge as you. — 

O#. Come this way then, yow'l find more aids to ſerve us, [ Go ont. 

Tick — So! thanks be prais'd all's ſtill again, this fright were e- 
nough to mortify any Lover of leſs magnauumity then my ſelf, ——well 
of all ſins, this itch of whoring is the moſt hardy, — the: moſt impu- 
dent inrepulſes; the moſt vigilant in watching, molt patient un wait- 
ing, mo frequent in dangers : in all diſaſters but diſappointment, 
a Philoſopher ! yet if Barberacho come not quickly, my Philoſophy 
will be put to't corre. [| This while Sir Signal «5 venturing from bis poſt, 

| liſtening and ſlowly advancing towards the middle of the ſtage. 
Sir Sig. The coaſt is once more clear, and 7 may venture my carcaſs 
forth again, —though ſuch a ſalutation as the laſt, wou'd make me 


very unfit for the matter in hand, —the battoonl cou'd bear with the 


Eg) | Fortitude 


36 | The Feign'd Curtizans, 
Fortitude and courage of Hero :| But theſe dangerous ſharps 7 never: 
lov'd; what 2006 - Alain have / met withall to Night, Corpo ds 
we 3 a man may more ſafely pals the galf of lyons,. then convoy himfelf 
into a Bawdy houſe in Rome, but / hope all's- paſt, and-7 will ſay with 
Alexander :——Vivoar Eſperance en deſperto del Fatto." |[. advances alittle. 

Tick. Sure I heard a Noiſe, —No*twas only-my ſurmiſe / 


FE Thi » both advance ſoftly, meeting juſt in the middle of the Stage, 
; Jn commy cloſe m— obo Ft cantionſly ſtart back.- js: 
ſtand a tipto un the poſture of fear, then gently feeling for each 
other, ( after liſtening and hearing no n:3ſe ) draw back their 
hands at touching each others; and ſhrinking up thew ſhoulders, 
rake grimaſes o fo move fear ! 
Tick, Que Equeſts, : IT 
Sir Sig. Hah a mans voice !—Ple try if Ican fright him hence! [Afde. 
Una Malladette Spirito Incarnate ! | _ L In a horrible tone. 
Tick, Hah, Spiritto Incarnate! that devils voice I ſhou'd know ! [" aſide. 
Ir $7. See Signior ! Vaa ſpirits! which is to ſay, . wz ſpiritalo, Imoy- j 
| tallo Incorporalla, Inanimate, Imaterialle, Philoſophicale, Inviſtble—Un in- 
gelligible— Diavills ) [_ In the ſame tone. 
Tuk Ay ay, *tis my hopefall pupill ! npon the fame deſign with 
me, my life on't;,——Cunning young whoremaſter /—Ple cool your 
courage-—good Signior Diavillo! 1f you be the Diavillo I have unacer- 
taina Incaterialle Iroiſible Conjuratione, that will ſo neatly-lay your Izani- 
mate wnntelligible Diavilloſlup. — [. Pulls out his wooden ſword. 
+ Sir 55g. How |! hetauſt needs beyalliant indeed that dares fight with 
the devil. [ Endeaveurs toget away, I Ck. beats him about the ſtage. 
——Ah Signior Signior 24:4 ! ah-—Caſpeto de Baccus, —he cornwto, l am 
a.damn'd lilly devil that have'no dexterity in vaniſhing. ; 
[. Gropes and finds the door—going ont, meets juſt entring Fillamour 
| Galliard with all the « Mnſich,—hc retires and ſtands cloſe. 
——Hah,—what have we here new miſchief. — 
{ Tick. and he ſtands againſt each other, on either ſide of the: ftage. . 
Fell; Prethee how came we'to loſe ye ?- | 
Gall. I thought I had follow'd ye, —but?tis well we are met again, 
come tune your pipes, — [ They play 4 little, Enter Marcella as before. 
- e Mar. This mult be he. _ "[[Goermpro%em. 
* Gall. Come come, your Song boy your Song. | 


 , CWiPtis ſinging Enter Oftavio, Julio, Crapine, ard Bravo's|. 
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A Nights Intrigue. | F 37 
The SONG. 


Cruds Amore, Cruds Amore, bis 

Il mio Core non fa per te : ; 

Suffrir non vo tormenti 

Senza mais ſperar mar ce 

Belta che ſia Tirana, 

Bolta che ſia Tiranna 

Dell meo offetto recetto non e 

It tho,rigor ſingunne 
Se le pene- | | 
Le catene F814 

Tenta auolgere al mio pre | 

See ſee Crudel Amore This 


It mio Core non faper te. 


, 


Luſinghiero, Luſimgheer, hi 
Pus non Credo alta tun a5 * 
L tncendio del tuo face / 
Nel mio Core pus vio none 
Belta che Ii ate Luoce 
Relta che ls ate Luoce 
Ma il rigor I, Ardore s bande 
Jo non ſato tuo groce. 
C9 "il Velens | 
Del mio ſeno , 
Fergoroſo faggito ſe ne. 
See ſee Crudel Amore * his 


It mio Core non fa per te. 


O#. *Tis they we look for, draw and beready.— — 


Tick. Hah draw—then there's no ſafty here cerro. C Aſide. 
[ Otavio Julio and therr party draw, and fight with Fill. and Gall. . 
Marcella ing-ges on their fide, all fi ick confuſedly a- 


mang ft 'em;, Gall. ſes his ſword , and in the hurry gets a 
Baſ: Viol,and happens to ſtrike Tickletext, who i getting away— - 
bis head breaks its way quite through, and ithangs about his neck, 

| they fraht out. 7 x | 

Enter Petro with a Lanthorn. Sir Signal ſtands cloſe ſtill. 

Tick, Oh undone, .undone, where am 1,- where am I. | 
Pet. Hah-—that*s the voice of my. Amorous Ananias, —or I : am: 
 miſtaken—what the deviÞPs the matter. [ Opens bis Lanthorn. . 
——Where are ye Sir,--— hah cuts ſ\o——what new found pillory have: 


7% ven 
we here? | a, 


My * The je Friged Contakir, 


Tick, Oh __ Barberacho undo me, undo me quickly. 

Pet. Sol deſign Sir, as faſt as Ican—0or loſe my aim—there Sic 
there: all's well—l have et yo free, come follow me the back way, 
into the houſe. _[ Ex. Petroand Tickletext, 


Enter Fillamour and Marcella, with their ſwords drawn Gall. after 'em. 


| Gall. A plague opon *tm, what a quarters here for a wench, as if 
'there were no more i'th Nation, —wou'd Pde my ſword again. 
i Gropes for it, 
Mar. Which way ſhall I direct him to be ſafer, —how is it Sir, 1 
hopeyou are not hurt. 
| Fill. Notthatl feel, what art thou asks'r ſo kindly. 
"08 Mar. A ſervant tothe Roman Curtizan, who ſent me forth to 
| © wait your coming Sir, but finding you in danger ſhar'd it with you, — 
| - comelet me lead you into ſafety Sir. — - 
| - Fill. Thow'ſt been too kinde to give me cauſe to doubt thee. 
Mar. Follow me Sir, this key will give us entrance, through the 
Garden. | [ Exemnt. 
| Emer Oftavio with his ſword in bis hand. 


| Of. ! Ohwhatdamn'd luck had I fo poorly to be vanquiſh't 
| | whenallis huſhr, I know he will retnen, —therefore Ple fix me here, 
| | till [become a furious ſtatue—but Plereach his heart. 

' | Sir Sig. Oh lamentivolo fato—What bloody Villains theſe Popiſh 
| ' ftalliansare. 


| Enter Julio. 
Of. Hah—Thear one coming this way—— | 
——— hah—the door opens too, —and he makes towards it— pray Hea- 
ven he bethe right : this Pme ſure'sthe Honſe? 
—— Now luck an't be thy will, —[ Follows Julio towards the door ſoftly, 
7ul. The Rogues are fled but how ſecure 1 know Ot 
And 7le purſue my firſt deſign of Love, 
- Andif this Silvianctt will be kind. — 


[ Enter Laura from the houſe um a Night gown. 
Lau. Whiſt—who is't Names Siluiancrta? 


_ A Lover and her ſlave, —— [. She i band. 
- Les. Oh isit u;—are youeſcapt un wy: 
' Cometo my nd be ſafe for ever. 


Fl. 'Tis Love that calls, and now Revenge neuſt ſta his hour 
TOR Ns ==_= own 1'kgive to + 2rd 
ye cious ——o»Ple quickly change Scene of 
pn) ner and more ce uncrpetted exterthinmant. 


[5 


Or, P | N. jobs Intrigue. | 39 
CE LShe leads Julio 17, — Oct. follows clo they the dror Pem. - 
Sir Sig. thruſts out his es apy Oo prot vp tans | 

Sir Sg. Sure the devil raigns to Night, wou'd | were ſhelter'd and 
tet him ralgy fire and Brimſtone, for paſs the ſtreets / dare nat —this 
ſhou'd be the bouſe——or here abouts Pme ſure "tis, —hah—-what's 
this —a ſtring—of a Bell | hope —Ple try to enter ; and if 1 am 
miſtaken ?tis but crying conlicentia! [. Rings Enter Philipaz - 

Phil. Whoſe there : | 4144 

Sir Sig. 'Tis 1, ?tis 1, let me in quickly.— 

Phil. Who —the Engliſh Cavalier. 

Sir Sig. The ſame——]! amright—1 ſee | was expected. 

Phil. Pme glad youre come, ——give me your hand — _ 
Sir Szg. | am fortunace at laſt, —and therefore will ſay with the. 
Famous Poet. | 
——-No happineſs 'tke that achiv'dwith danger, | 
Which once o'recome—Ple ly at Rack and Manger. C Exenttta» 


— tw 4; 


ACT IV. SCENEI. 


Enter Fillamour «ud Galliard, as in Silvianetta's apariment. 


Fill. — Ow ſMndidly theſe Common women live, 
| Eb is all we meet with in this Palace, 
Apartment of ſome Prince, 
r juſt and ſhame. 9 
Gall. You ſee Hai, allthe keeping fools are not in our dominions. 
but this grave this M ple, are Miſtreſs riden too. 
, Fill. i fear wehan miſtook the houſe, and the youth that broyght 
us 1n may have deal 
this—! cannot fear. — 2 [ Draws. 
Gall. A good caution, and Ile ſtand upon my guard with this, but 
fee—here's one w:1l-put usont of doubt. [ P#lls 4 piſtol ont of his pockge. 
Fill. Hah! the fair Inchantreſs ! ,C Emer Mar. richly and looſly areft. . 
- Mar. What on your gnard my lovely Cavalier ! lyes there a danger. 
In this Face and Eyes, that needs that roughreſiftance ? |= 418 
Hide hide that mark of anger from my ſight, 
And if thou wond'ſt be abfolute Moe EY 'here, 
Put on ſoft looks witlrEyes all iſhing, | 
Words tender, gentle ſighs, and kind deſires. . | | 
Gall. Death ” with what unconcera he kcars all this? axt thou pob+- 
ſeſt—pox why doit notauſwer her ?.  Þþ 


And rather fem 
Then a Receptict 


Mars. 


zved us, on ſome other deſign, however whilſt I've 


18 The Feigud Carta, 
Tick, Oh honeſt Barberacho undo me, undo me quickly. 
Pee. Sol deſign Sir, as faſt as I'can—0or loſe my aim-—there Sir 


there: all's wdl——1 have ſet you free, come follow me the back way, 
into the houſe. ; C Ex. Petroand Tickletext. 


Enter Fillamour avd Marcella, with their ſwords drawn Gall. after 'em. 


Gall. A plague npon '*em, what a quarters here for a wench, as if 
there were no more i'th Nation, —wou'd Ide my ſword again. 
| | [ Gropes for it. 

Mar. Which way ſhall I dire him to be ſafer, —how is it Sir, 1 
hopeyou are not hurt. 

' Fill. Notthat I feel, what art thou asks'r ſo kindly. ; 

Mar. A ſervant to the Roman Curtizan, who ſent me forth to - 
| wait your coming Sir, |but finding you in danger ſhar'd it with you, — 
come let me lead you into ſafety Sir. — | 

Fill. Thowſt been too kinde to give me cauſe to doubt thee. 

Mar. Follow me Sir, this key will give us entrancg, through the 
Garden. [ Exemnt. 

| Enter OCtavio with his ſword in his hana. 

OF. '- Ohwhatdamn'd luck had I fo poorly.to be vanquiſh't 
when all is huſht, I know he will retuen, —therefore Ple fix me here, 
till Ibecome a furious ſtatue——dbut Plereach his heart. : | 

Sir Sig. Oh lamentivelo fato—What bloody Villains theſe Popiſh 
Tallians are. | Z 
| Enter Julio. 

Of. Hah—Thear one coming this way— OE 
—— hah—the door opens too, —and he makes towards it—- pray Hea- 
ven he betheright : for this Pme ſure'sthe Houſe? 

—>Now luck an't be thy will, —[. Fellows Julio towards the door ſoftly. 
| Jul. The Rogues are fled but how ſecure 1 know not, — 

And Ple purſue my firft deſign of Love, 

And if this S:ilvianerre will be kind. — 


| [ Enter Laura from the houſe in a Night gown. 
Lav. Whiſt—who ist Names Seluianerta? 


| Jul. A Lover and her flave,— [_ She takes him by the band. 
- Las. Oh isit you, —are you eſcapt unhgre'? | 


- Come to my boſome-—and be ſafe for ever. -. | 


Fl. "Tis Lovethat calls, and now Revenge nauft ſtay,—this kour 
is ng eigo Boy, the next that is " own Dlegiveto —vprM 

. Oh ye pernicious pair,—Ple quickly change Scene of 
Love jnto a ruita and more unexpected entertainment. —f 


10 ane E [5+ 


% 


Or, A Nrgbes Intrione. 
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E. She leads Julio 51, — Oct. follows cloſe, they ſhut the de em. 
Sir Sig. thruſts out his _ ry yu rs: provi. in9/ktmn 
ight,-vy | 'd and 


Six Sg. Sure the devil rajgns ta. 
| 
am 
S\A\NED PAGE FI 
_ the 


Fndidly theſe Common women live, 
Wed is all we meet with in this Palace, 
cmWMEQApartment of ſome Prince, 

Then a Receptic&Wapr lult and ſhame. | | 
Gall. You 'te Ha, allthe keeping fools are not in our dominions 
but this grave this WE people, are Miſtreſs riden too. | 
Full. i fear we, havT miſtook the houſe, and the youth that broyght - 
us in may have dgcal 
this—'-cannot fear.; 


Fill. — Ow 


| an 
And rather 


ved us, on ſome other deſign, however whilſt ''ve 
Gall. A good caution, and l'le ſtand upon my guard with this, but 
fee—here's one will put usout of doubt. [ P#lls « piſtol out of his pockge. 
* Fell. Hah! the fair Inchantreſs ! ,] Emer Mar. richly and looſly areſt. 
- Aur. What on your guard my lovely Cavaher ! lyes there a danger. 
In this Face and Eyes, that needs that roughreſiſtance ? 
— Hide hide that mark of anger from my ſight, 
And if thou wond'ſt be abfolute dog rg here, 
Put on ſoft looks witirEyesall iſhing, | 
Words tender, gentle ſighs, and kind deſires. . | 
Gall. Death ” with whiat unconcerg he hears all this}? art thou pob-- 
ſeſt—pox why doit otauſwer her?. 40 1 [-p 


Adar. . 


38 The Freignd Cnrivuans, 
Tick, Oh honeſt Barberacho undo me, undo me quickly. 
Pet. Sol deſign Sir, 25 faſt as I'can—0or loſe my aim—there Sir 


there: all's well—l have ſet you free, come follow me the back way, 
into the houſe. ; CEx. Petro and Tickletext. 


Enter Fillamour avd Marcella, wich their ſwords drawn Gall. after 'em. 


Gall. A plague npon *em, what a quarters here for a wench, as if 
there were no more i'th Nation, —wou'd I'de my ſword again. 
| | [. Gropes for it. 
Mar. Which way ſhall I direft him to be ſafer, —how is it Sir, I 
hopeyou are not hurt. | 
Fill. Notthat I feel, what art thou asks'r ſo kindly. 
ar. A ſervant to the Roman Curtizan, who ſent me forth to 
wait your coming Sir, but finding you in danger ſhar'd it with you, — 
come let me lead you into ſafety Sir. — | 
Fill. Thowſt been too kinde to give me cauſe to doubt thee. 
Mar. Follow me Sir, this key will give us entrance, through the 
Garden. | [ Exennt. 
| | Enter Oftavio with his ſword in bis hana. | 
| | | OR. ! Ohwhatdamn'd luck had I fo poorly to be vanquiſh't 
When all is huſht, I know he will retnen, —therefore Nle fix me here, 
; till become a furious ſtatue——but Plereach his heart. 
Sir Sig. Oh lamentivelo fato——What bloody Villains theſe Popiſh 
Ttallians are. | 


| | Encly Julio. ; 

Ott. Hah—Thear one coming this way—- | 
—— hah—the door opens too, —and he makes towards it— pray Hea- 
ven he betheright : for this Pme ſure's the Houſe? 

—— Now luck an't be thy will, —[ Follows Julio towards the-door ſoftly 
\ Fl. The Rogues are fled but how ſecure / know not, — 
And P7le purſue my firſt defiga of Love, 
And if this Silvianerre will be kind. — | 
[ Enter Laura from the houſe im a Night gown. 
Lax. Whi'ſt—who is't Names Silvianetta? 0 

- Jul. A Loverandher ſlave. — [ She takes him by the hand. 

- Les. Oh isit you, —are youeſcapt unhgre'? - 

gry to per be —_ ever =. 

| Fa. Tis Lovethat calls, and now Revenge nauft ſtay,—this hour 

is _ ther Boy, the next that is = own Tiegive to Aon 
| | OR. 'ye cxous pair, Ple quickly change 

Love jnto 2 ruller and more unexpetted CT 


L 


Scene of 


"4 


[5c 


Or, A Nigbrs Intrigue. 39 


E She leads Julio ir, ——Oft. follows cloſe, t the dror uwyon'em. 
Sir Sig. thruſts out his age a454 a and advances. 
Sir Sig. Sure the devil raigns to Night, wow'd | were ſhelter'd and 
let him raign fire and Brimſtone, for paſs the ſtreets / dare not—this 
. hou'd be the bouſe—or here abouts Pme ſure *tis, —hah— what's 
this —a ſtring—of a Bell l hope —Ple try to enter ; and if 1 am 
miſtaken *tis but crying conlicentia! [Rings Enter Philipa. 
Phil. Whoſe there : BY 
Sir Sig. 'Tis |, *tis 1, let me in quickly.— 
Phil. Who —the Engliſh Cavalier. | 
Sir Sg. The ſame——! amright—1 ſee | was expeRted. 
Phil. Pme glad youre come, ——give me your hand. — 
Sir Szp. | ain fortunace at laſt, —and therefore will ſay with the. 
Famous Poet. N | 
—— No happineſs 'ike that achiv'd with danyer, | 
Which once 0'recome—Ple ly at Rack and Manger. [ Exenta- 


— 


ACT IV. SCENEI. 


Enter Fillamour aud Galliard, as in $i|vianetta's apartment. 


— > ———— —— 


Fill. — Ow ſMdidly theſe Common women live, 
HowMb is all we meet with in this Palace, 
And rather fem WYpartment of ſome Prince, 
Then a Recept ic\Wpr lult and ſhame. | 
all. You ce Hay, allthe keeping fools are not in our dominions 
but this grave this Wiſe people, are Miltreſs riden too. 1: 
Fe miſtook the houſe, and the youth that brought 


Fill. i fear we,hafi 
us in may have dgegived us, on ſome other deſign, however whillt I've 
this—: cannot fear..—- [ Draws. 

Gall. A good caution, and Vie ſtand upon my guard with this, but 

fee—here's one w:ll put usout of doubt. [| P#ils @ piſtol ont of his pocker. 
* Fill. Hah! the fair Inchantreſs ! ,{ Emer Mar. richly and loofly areſt. . 
- Mar., What on your guard my lovely Cavalier ! lyes there a danger. 
In this Face and Eyes, that needs that roughreſiſtance ? 
— Hide hide that mark of anger from my ſight, 
And if thou wond ſt be abfolute Wray here, 
Put on ſoft looks witirEyes all iſhing, 
Words tender, gentle ſighs, and kind deſires. . : 
Gall. Death / with what unconcera he hears all this? art thou pok- 


ſeſt—pox why doſt notauſwer her?. 
Meare . 


\ : ' 


| The Feign'd Curtizans, 


| Mawr. | hopehewillnot yield — _ [4jte. 
| matic ſtands unmov'd,— 

Surely | was miltaken in this face, 

And | believe in charms that have no o_ | 
Gall. $death thou deſerveſtnot ſuch a Noblecreature,— 

Ple' have 'em both my ſelf, — | [ eAſoae. 
Fill, —Yes ! thou haſt wonderous power, 

 Andlhavefelrit long. [ Pawſimngly. 


Mar. How! | 
Gall.—l've often ſeen that face—but *rwas in dreams : 
And ſleeping loy'd aa wes, 
And waking—ſigh't to findit but a dream, 
The lovely Phantom vaniſh't with my ſflambers, 
But lefr a ſtrong /dea on my heart; | 
Of what I finde in perfect Beauty here, 
—PBut with this ditference, ſhe was Virtuous too / 
Mar, W hat ſilly ſhe was that ? 
Fill. She whoml1 dream't | Lov'd. 
Mar. You only dream't that ſhe was Virtuous too ! 
Virtue it felf*s a\dream of ſo ſlight force, 
The very fluttering of Loves wings deſtroys it, 
Ambition, orthe meaner hope of intereſt, wakes it to nothing, 
in men a feeble Beauty, ſhakes the dull lumber off, — 

Gall. Egad ſhe argues like an Angell Harry! © 
Fill. —W hat haſt thou'lt made, to damn thy IE ſo young ! 
Haſt thou been long thus wicked ? haſt thou ſin'd paſt | Repenrance, 

Heaven may do nuch, to fave fo fair a Criminal, "w# 
Turn yet and be forgiven ! | HE: if 
Gall. What a pox doſt thou mean by all this canting ? 
| - Mar. Averypretty Sermon, and from a prieſt ſo gay, 
| It cannot chuſe bur edify. FEE: 
Do Holy men of your Religion Signior, wear all this Habit, 
. Are they thus young, and lovely ? ſure if they are, 
Your Congregation's all compos'd of Ladys, 
The Layety mult come abroad for Miſtreſits. 
Fill. Oh that this charming woman were but honeſt ! 
' Gall. *Twere better thou wer'tdamn'd ; honeſt ! 
Pox thou doſt come out with things ſo malaprope—— 
A1ar. Comeleave this Mask of fooliſh modeſty, 
And let us haſt where Love and Muſick call's; 
Mulick ! that heightens Love ! and makes the ſoul, 
Ready for ſoft impreſſions! © «+ 
. . Gall. So, ſhe will do his buſineſs with a Vengeance ! | g 
Fill. Plague of this tempting woman ſh@will cuin me ! va 
Ifinde weak Virtue melt from round my heart, 


» 


Or, 4 Nights Intripue. 
Togive her Tyrant Image a Poffeſſion : 
So the warm Sun, thaws Rivers Icy tops, 


Till in the ſtream he ſees his own bright face ! | 

Gall. Now he comes on apace,—how is't my friend, 
Thou ſtand ſt as thou'dſt forgot thy buſineſs here ? 
— The woman Harry / the fair Curtizan ! 
Canſt thou withſtand her charms ? I've buſineſs of my own, 
Prethee fall too—and talk of Love to her. 

Fill. OhI cou'd talkEternity away, 
In nothing elſe but Love /—cou'dſt thon be honeſt ? 


AMar. Honeſt ! was it for that you ſent two thouſand Crowns. 
Or did believe that 'trifling {um ſufficient, 
To buy meto theſlavery of honeſty. 
Gall. Hold there my brave Virago. 
Fil!. No, I wou'd facrifice a Nobler Fortune, 
To buy thy Virtue home ' 
Mar. What ſhou'd it idling there ! 
Fill. Whe—-make thee conſtant to ſome happy man, 
That wou'd adore thee fort. 
ear. Unconſcionable ! conſtant at my years ? 
——Oht'wereto cheat a thouſand ! 
_ Whobetween this and uy dull Ageof Conſtancy, 
Expect the dftribution of my Beauty. 
Gall, fa brane wench, —— [ Aſide. 
Fill. Yetcharming as thou art, the time will come 
When all that Beauty like declining flowers, 
Will wither on the ſtalk, —but with this difference, 
The next kinde Spring, brings youth to flowers again, 
But faded Beauty never more can bloom, 
—Ifintreſt make thee wicked, I can ſupply thy pride. — 


' Mar. Curſe on your neceſſary traſh !—which I deſpiſe, but as 'tis 
uſefull ro advance our Love ! | 

Fill. ls Love thy buſineſs, who is there bornſo lugh, 

t Loveand Beauty equals , | 
And thou maiſt chuſe from all the wiſhing world ? 

This wealth together wou'd inrich one man, 
Which dealt to all wou'd ſcarce be Charity. _ 

Mar.” Together ! tis a Mas wou'd Ranſome King's! 
Was all this: Beauty given, for one poor petty Conqueſt; 
—[ might have made a hundred hearts my Naves, 

In this loſt time of bringing one to Reaſon. — 
Farewell thou dall Philoſopher in Love ; 
When Age has made m&t wiſe, —I le ſend for you again. 


holds her. 
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Gall. By this good lighta Noble glorious Whore ! 
Fill, Oh ſtay, —1 mult not let ſuch Beauty fall, 
— A whore— conſider yet, the charms of Reputation: 
The eaſe, the quiet and content of innocence, 


The awfull Reverence, all good men will pay thee, 
 Whoas thou art will gaze without reſpect, 


— And cry— what pitty *cis ſhe is—a whore——- 
Mar. O you may give it what, courſe Name you pleaſe ; 
But all this youth and Beauty ne'ce was given, 
Like Gold to Miſers, to be kept from ule. [ Gong out. 


Fill. Loſt loſt, —paſlt ail Redemption. 
Gall. Nay, Gad thou ſhalt not 'lofe her ſo, Ile fetch her back; 
And thou ſhalt ask her pardon. [ Runs out after her. 
. Fill, By Heaven *twasall a dream. an Aierydream! _. | 
The Viſionary pleaſure diſappears, —and I'me my ſelf again, 
-—  'le fly, before te drowſy fit ore'take me. 
ob [. Going out, Ecter Gall. and then Marcella. 
Gall. Turn back—ſhe yields, ſhe yields to pardon thee, —gon — 
Nay hang me if ye part. [ Runs after him, ſtill bus Piſtol in his hand. 
Har. Gon—-l have noleafure now for more diſſembling. 
| | [ T akes the Candle and goes in. 
 EmterPetro, leading in My. Tickletext, a: by dark, 
Pet. Remain here Signior whilſt I ſtep and fetcha light, 
| Tick. Doo, do ſo honeſt Barberacho!—vell my. etcape even now 
rom Sir S:gral was Miraculous! thanks to my prudence and proweſs, 
pad he diſcover'd me, my dominion had ended ; and my Authority 
p,cen of non effect certo. * | [© Philipa ar the door puts #1 Sir Signal. 
Phil, Now Signtor yo're outof danger, Ile fetch a Candle, and let. 
my Lady know of your beipg here / [C Ex. Fhil. 
Þ-- [_ Sir Sig. advances a little,.. 
 EmterPetro with alight, goesbetween 'em and ſtarts. "k 
| Tick. Sir Signal |— - 
Sir Sig. My Governor ! = 
Fet.. The two fools met ! a-pox of all ill luck : now ſhalt loſe my* 
credit with both my wiſe Patrons, my Knight I cou'd have put off, with - 
a ſmall Harlot of my own, butmy Levice having ſeen my Lady Cornelia 
that 15 La Silvianerra,—— None but that Suſamawou'd ſatisfy his Elder-- 
ſhip: but now they have both ſar methe labour of a farther inventi- 


on todiſpatch *em.  : 


—letake advantage by the forelock', be very impudent and -put it 
upon him faith,—Ah Governor, wilt you never leave your whoring ! 
nevgpbe Rayd, fober and diſcreet as Jam. . | 

þ : : Tick;.. 


| Sir Sg. I perceive my-Governor's as much confounded as my felf; 


'S 


and Beauties I have ſeen;—to _ moſt finely beaten ! 
2 


Or, A Nights Intrigue. Ws 

Tick. So ſo, undone undone, juſt my Do:umentsto him. — 

L Walks about, Sir Sig, follows. 

Sir S:g. And muſt Lnegle& my pretious ſtudys, to follow! you, iu 
pure zeal and tender care of your perſon ! will you never conſider 
where you are ? ina lewd Papiſh Country / amongſt the Romiſh Hea- 
thens, —and for you a Governor, a Tutor, a director of unbridled 
youth, a Gown-man, a Polititian, tor you ſay to be takenat this un- 
righteous time of the Night,in a flaunting Cavaliero dreſs, an unlawful 
weapon by your ſide, going the high way to Satan to a Curtizan /! and 
toa Romgh Curtizan ! Oh abotaination, Oh ſcandalum infinite. 

Tick, Paid in my own Coyn | 

Per. So, T'le leave the d-vil to rebuke ſin, and to my young Lady, 
fora little of her aſliſtance, inthe management of this affix | 

[ Exit. Pet. Tick. 
Tick,—1 do confeſs, —! grant ye I am in the houſe of a Curti- 


Zan, and that | came to viſit a Curtizan, and do intend to viſit each 


Night a ſeveral Curtizan :—till | have finiſht my work. — 

Sir Sig. Every Night one ! Oh glutton ! 

T«ck, ——My great work of Converſion, —upon the whole Nation, 
Generation, and Vocation, of this wicked provokingſfort of woman- 
kinde ; call'd Curtizans :—1 will turn *em—yes l will turn 'em,—for 
tis a ſhame that Man—ſhou'd bow down to thoſe that worſhip Igols ! 


———and now | think Sir, | have ſufficiently explain'd the buſineſs in + 


hand,—as honeſt Barberacho is my witneſs !——And for you——to— 
{candalize—me—with ſo naughty an interpretation —aſfliteth me 
wonderfully. [. Pulls out his hankerchief and weeps. 

Sir Sig.—Alas poor Mr. Ticklerext, now as | hope to be fav'd it 
grievesmy heart to ſee him weep, —faith and troth now, I thought 


thou had"ſtfome Carnal aſſignation,——but nere ſtir | beg thy pardon 
and thinkthee as innocent as my ſelf, that I do——but ſee the Ladys, 


here—9 life dry your Eyes man! [| Enter Cornelia Phil. and Pet. 
Cor. I cou'd beat thee for being thus miſtaken, —and am reſolv'd 
to flatter him into fome miſchief, to be Reveng'd on *em for this dif- 


appointment, goyouand watch for my Cavalier the while. 


Tick, 1s ſhe come-— Nay then turn me looſe to her.— 
Cor. My Cavalier ! [| Adareſſing to Sir Sig. Tick. pulls him by and ſpeaks. 
Tuck. —Lady.— | 


Sir bs You Sir,, whe who the devil made you a Cavalier, —moſt 


Potenti{umo 75 Woes l am the man of Title, by Name Sir Signal Buffoon, 
ſole Sonand heirto Eight Thouſan@pound a year. — | 
Tick. Oh Sir, are you the man ſhe looks for ? 


Sir Szg. 1Sir, No Sir, I'de have ye to know Sir, ! ſcorn any woman 


be the never ſo fair, unleſs her deſignebe honeſt and Honoutable ! 
Cir. The nian ofall- the World Pve choſen' out, from all the wits 


Six Sig. 
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44 | | The Feign'd Curtizans, - 
Sir Sig.| How! in Love with me already, —ſhe%s damnable. hand- 


ſame too, naw.wou'd my Tutor were hang'dalittle for an hour or two, 


out-of the, way. | EL [ eAſtae. 
Cor.” Why fly you not into my Arms, [ſhe approching, he ſhuning. 
Theſe Arms that were deſign'd for ſoft embraces? 


cir Sig, Ay, andif my Tutor were not here, the devil take him 
that wou'd hinder *cm,—and [| think that's civil egad ! 


| Tick, Whe how now Barberacho, what am I cuzend then, and 1s Sir 


Siznal the Man in favour ! [ Aſide tg err. 

Pet. Lord Signior, that ſo wiſe a man as you cannot perceive her 
meaning ; farthe devil take me if l can, —[ Aſide. ]J—-Whe this 
1s done to take off all ſuſpition from you —and lay it on him; ——dor't 
you conce1ve it Stgnior ! | | | 

Tick, Yes honeſt Rogue, —Oh the witty wagtail,,—/ have a part 
to play too, that ſhall confirmit—young Gentlewoman.— 

Cir. Ah bell ingrate, is't thus you recompence my ſuffering Love: ? 
to fly this beauty ſo ador'd by all, that ſlight theeady conquelt of: the 
world to'truit a heart with you, —ah—Traditor Cruella: 

* Sir S:g. Poor hicart, it gocs to the very ſoul of me to. be fo. coy arid 
ſcornfull to her that it does,. but a pqx on't her over-fondneſs will dil- 
cover all.. FRET > p40? F:4. | 

Tk. Fly, fly, young man ! whilſt yet thou haſta ſpark of virtue 
ſhining in thee, fly the temptations of this young hypocrite ,, the love 
that ſhe pretends with ſo much zeal and ardoue, is-indecent, unwar- 
rantable, and unlawful ! firſt indecent as ſhe is woman——-for thou art 
woman——and beautiful woman——yes,.very beautifull woman ! on. 
\whem nature .hath>ſhew'd her heighth of exccllence in the out-work, 


(bot left the in unfinithr, imperfeCt and impure. : 


| . Cir, Heavens, what have we here / | 
| SirSig. A pox of, my Sir Dominie, Now 15 he beſide his Text; and 
will ſpoll all. | | 

. ''Tack, Secondly,Unwarrantable; by what authority doſt thou ſeduce 
with the allurements of thine eyes,and the conjurements of thy tongue, 


the waftings of thy hands, and the tinklings of thy feet, the young 
Ger. Sirrah! how got this madman in? ſeize him, and take him 
henee- 1 | 


* " Sir Sip. Corpo de mi my Governqur tickles her notably i'faith—but 


had he let the care of my foul”alone to night, and have let me taken 

care of my body, *twould haye been more mateLial at this time. 
Tick, Thirdly, Unlawful—.. ON | 
Cx. 'Qute diſtracted! jn pity take him hence, and leade him into + 


derk neſſe, "twill ſute his madneſs beſt. -. . C3 


; | Tock 
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you may, ſee there's noue here fears him Sjonior... 


Or, A. Niobts Intrigue. o +5 


Tick. How. diltra: ted! take him hence / 

Per, This was lucky-—l knew ſhe wow'd come again—-+take him 
hence—Jes, 1ato her bed-chamber—pretty device to get you to 
h.relf Signior. 

Tick. Why but is it——nay, then I wili. facillitate my depatture—- | 
therefore | ſay—oh moſt beautifuil and tempting woman— 

[ Beguming to prea: 0 40am 


Cor Awav with him, give him on ſtraw and darkneſle, 
And cham h:;m tait for ſear COT miſchief. 
Pet. <he means for tear of loſing 
Tice, Ah baggage! as falt as ſhe will in thoſe pretty arms, 
[ Gong to late bink off. 


Sir- $17. Hold, hold man, Mad ſaid ye-—ha, ha, ha——mad!! whe 
we have a thouſand of theie in Frg/and that go loole about the ſtreets, 
and pals with us for as tober diſcreet religious perſons — 

As a man ſhall wiſh to talk nonſenſe withall. 

Pet.— You are miltaken S1gnior, lay he is mad — ſtark mad, . 

Sir Sg: Prethce Barberacho what dolt thou mean— 

Per. To rid him hence that ſhe may be alone with you—"%life Sir, 
you're madder Fhen he——don'r you conceive — 

Sir Sig. Ay, ay! niy, I contetle, Iinſtrithima Signora, My Gover- 
nour has a Fit that takes him noi and then, a kinde of a frenzy, — 

4 figary—a whimſie-—a magpot that bites always at naming of Po- 
pery :—ſo —hcs zone.-—Bellifſimo Signiora,-—you have molt as 
tificially renov'd him -—and this ext [nordinary proof of your aftec!. 
on js a {igne of ſome iſna!l kindencile towards me, and though 1 was 
ſomethin? coy and reſerv'd before my Governour , Exccllentiſſuno 
Stgniora, let me te! | yo, 70urlove is not caſt away.” 

 Ovr. Oh Sir you bl{ſſe.too faſt ! but will you ever love me—— 


Sir Sig. Love thce! I and lis with thee too, Molt Maynanimous 
Signiora, and beget a whole Race of Roman als Ceſars upon thee; 
nay, now we're Alon ec, turn me looſe to impudence, 1'faith. 

[ruffles ter, Enter Philipa im haſte, ſhutting the door after her. 


. Phil. Oh Madam here's the young mad Engliſh Cavalier got into 
the houſe, and will not be deny'd ſeeing you." 

Cur. This was lucky! 

Sir Sig. How the mad Engliſh Cavalier ! If this ſhon'd be our yaung 
Count Galliard now-—1 were in a fweet taking—oh 1 know.by my 
fears *tis he ; oh prethee what kinde of-a manner of man is he ? 

Thil. A handfome-—-reſolute—brave-—bold-— 

Sir Sig. Oh enough enough——Madam-—Ple take my leave—l tee - 
you are——fomething bnlic At preſent, —and Ple — 

Ger... Not for the World, — Pſhilpa—bringi the Cavalier =—that 
Err 
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UN 46 The Feign'd Curtizans, 
| Sir Sig. Oh hold hold, —Madamyou are miſtaken in that point, 


for to tell you the truth, I do fear, —having—a certain—averſion 


. or Antipathy, —to—Madam—a Gentleman—whe Madam they're 
. the very Monſters of the Nation, they devour every day a Virgin.— 


Cor. Good Heavens ! and is he ſuch a Fury } 
Sir Sig. Oh and the veryeſt Belzebub, —beſides Madam he vow” d my 


Death, ifever he catch me neer this houſe, and he-ever keeps his 


word in caſes of this Nature,—Oh that's he, [ Knocking at the door. 


I know it by a certain trembling inſtin&t about me,—Oh what ſhall I 
. do.— 


Cor. Whe—I know not,—can you leap a high window? 
Six Sig, —He, knocks again,—l proteſt Pme the worſt Vaulter in 


Chriſtendom, —have ye no moderate danger, —between the two ex- 


treams of the window or the mad Connt ? no Cloſet, —fear has dwin- 

d1'd me to the ſcantling ofa Mouſehole. 
Cor.—Let.me ſee, —1 have no leaſure to purſue my Revenge farther, 

and will reſt Grtisfy'd with this, —for this time— [7 Aſide. 

—— Give me the Candle, —and whilſt Philipais condutting the Cava- 

lier to the Alcove by dark, — you may have an opportunity to ſlip out, 


— perhaps there may be danger in his being ſeen, -— [ Afiae. 
——farewell fool.— _[. Ex. Cornelia with the Candle, Phil. goes to 
th: door, lets in Gall. takes him by the hand. 


E 


Gall. Poxon't my Knights bound for Yrterbo, and there's no per- 


' Fading him into ſafe harbour again, —he has given me but two 


hours to diſpatch matters here, —and thenPme to imbark with him 


: upon this new diſcovery of honourable Love, as he calls it, whoſe ad- 


venturers are fools, and the returning Cargo, that dead Commodity 
call'dawife ! a Voyage very ſutable to my humour, —who's there ?2— 


Fhil. ASlaveof Silvianerra's, Sir give me your hand. — 
NC [ Ex. Over the ſtage. Sir Sig. goes ont ſoftly. 
[ The Scene changes to a Bed Coamber Alcove, Petro. leading 
Tickletext. | | 


Per. Now Signior you're ſafe and happy; in the Bed-Chamber of 
your Miſtreſs.——who will be here immediately I'me ſure, I'le fetch a 
light and put you to bed in the meantime.— 

Tick, Not before ſupper | hope honeſt Þ arberacho ! 


Pet. Oh Signior that you inall do lying, after the manner of the 
Ancient Romans. 


Tick, Certo, andthat was a marevllons good lazy cuſtome. [Ex.Pet. 
Emer Philipa wich Galliard by dark, — 

| hal. wy Lady will be with you inſtantly. — | Lorras, 

& Tick, Hah, ſure I heard fone body come ſoftly in at the door :1 hope 

Usthe young Gentlewoman! | | He advances forward. 


Gall. 
- 


# 
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Gall. Silence /and Night ! Love and dear opportunity ! 


L In a ſoft toxe. . 
Joyn all your aids to make my Silvia kinde, 
For 1 am fild with the expeCting bliſs, [ Tick. rthruſts his head out to liſten. 
And much delay, or diſappointment kills me. 
Tick, Diſappointment kills me, 5nd me tOO certo.——"tis ſhe—: 
[ Gropes abent. 
all. Oh haſte my fair, haſte to my longing Arms,— 
Whereareyou dear and lovely ſt of your dex : ? | 
 T«k, That's I, that's |, mi Alm! mea core mea vita | — 
[ Groping and ſpeaking low. 
Gall. Hah—art thou come my life ! my ſoul / my joy !— 
[. Goes ro embrace, T ck. they meet and hiſs. 
—Sdeath what's this a bearded Miſtreſs! Lights lights there, quickly 
lights, --Nay curfe- me if thou ſcap'lt me.--- . 


[ Tick. ſtruggles toget away, he holds him by the (Tavat and Peri- © 
wig, Enter Tetro with a Candle. 


Gall. Barheracho,---confound him 'tis the fool ! whom 1 found this x | 
Evening about the Houſe, hovering to roolt him here !--- hah---what 
the devil havel caught---a T arter ? Eſcap't again ! the devil's his con-- 
federate.--- [ Groping 
[ Pet. pus out the Candle, comesto Tick. unties his Cravat” behind, 
and he ſlips his head out of the Periwis and gets away, leaving both 
in Gall.'s hands. | 


Pet. Give me your hand, Ile leade you a back pair of ſtairs through 
the Garden. | 
Tick. Oh any way to ſave my Reputation -—oh-— 
Gall.. Let me but once more graſp thee, and thou ſhalt finde more 
ſafety in the Devils clutches! none but my Miſtreſs ſerve ye. | 
[ Gropes out after him. 


[ Pet. with Tick. rannng over - the ſage, Gall. after'em, with the Cravat 
and Ferewis in one hand, his Piſtol in t other. 


Enter Philipa with a light. 


Phil. Mercy upon us, what's the matter — what noiſe is this—hah 
a Piſtol---what can this mean? * = [ APiſtol goes f- 


Enter Sir Signal. running. 


Sir Sig. Oh ſagſt.me, gentle devil, ſaye me, the ſtairs are fortify'd 
witk Canons an@gouble Culverins, [ me purſu'd by a whole Regiment 
of arm'd men ! heres gold, gold in abundance ! fave me— 

==, What Canons? what arm'd men ? 

. Finding my my urſu*d as I was groping ny way wp» 
|ahd.nox being; able to-finde the door, 1 made towards fa 
irs > 
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The :Feign'd Cuntitbans, 


EAR at the foot of which I was ſaluted with a great gatn—- 
a.POX of the courteſie. ads on ne 
Gall. (Without ] Where ate ye Knight, buffoon, dog of Egype ? 
 -Sir Sig. Thunder and Lightning ? *tis Galliards voice—— 
Phil. Here, ſtep behinde this hanging—there's a Chimney which 
may ſhelter ye till the ſtorm be over, —if yoube not ſmother'd before. 
[ Puts him behinde the Arras,----Enter Gall. as before, 
" and Corn. at the other dvor. 


Cor. Havens !- what rude noiſe is this? | 
Gall. Where have you hid this fool, this lucky fool? 
He whom blinde chance, and moreill-judging woman 
Has rais'd to that degree of happineſle 
That witty men mult ſigh and toyl in vain. for. 
. Cir. Wat fool, what happineſſle ? 
Gall. Ceaſe cunning falſe one to excuſe thy (elf, 
Sec here the Trophces of your ſhameful choice, 
And of my ruine, cruel---fair---deceiver ! 


\. _. Cor, Deceiver Sir, of whom—in what deſpairing minute did | 
ſwear to be a conſtant Miſtreſs? to whatdull whining Lover did I vow 
and had the heart to break it. x 
Gall. Or if thou hadſt, I know of ng, ſuch dog as wou'd believe 
thee; no. thou art falſe to. thy own charms, and haſt betray'd'em 
To the poſleſſion of the vileſt wretch 
That ever Fortune curſt with happineſs; 
Falſe to thy joys, falſe to thy wit and youth 
All whictr thou'ſt damn'd with ſo much careful induſtry- 
; Toan eternal fool, | 
| Thatall the arts of love can ne*re redeem thee ! 
| *Sir Sig. Meaning me, meaning me : [_ Peeping out of the Chimny 
his face blacks. 
'Cor. A fool, what indiſcretion have you ſeen in me, ſhou'd make ye 
think I wou'd chooſe a witty man tor a Tover, who perhaps loves out 
his moneth in pure good husbandry, and in that time does more miſ- 
chief then a hundred fools ; ye conquer without reſiſtance, ye treat 
without Pity, and triumph without mercy ; and when you're gone, 
the world crys—-fhe had not wit *enough to keep him, when indeed 
you are not foolenough to| be kepr! thus we forfeit both our Liber- 
ties and diſcretion with you villanous witty men; for wiſedom is but 
good ſucceſs in thihgs, and thoſe that fail are fools} 
_ Gall. Moſt gloriouſly diſputed ! * 
| You're grown a Machivillianin your Art. 
' _ Or. Oh neceſlary Maxims only, and the firſt Politiques we learn 
w | from obſervation —-I've known a Curtezan grown infamous, deſpis'd, 
; © decay'd, and ruin'd, in the poſſeſſion of you witty men, who when ſhe 
fe | . had 
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tnd the Inckto break her chains, and caſt herciet-for fbols, has liv'd in 
ſtate, finer then Brides upon their wedding-day; and more profuſe then 
the young amorous Coxcomb that ſet her up an idol]. ; 
Sir Sig. Well argu'd of ny ſide, I ſee the Bagage loves me !. 
| [ Peeping out with a face more fouved. 
Gall, And haſt thou! oh, but prethee Jil me on, - 
And ſay thou haſt not , deſtin' d all thy charms, 
To ſuch a wicked uſe; 
Is thatdear Faceand Mouth for ſlaves to kiſs : 
Shall thoſe bright Eyes be gaz'd upon, and ſerve 
But to reflect the Images of fools? 
SirS:g. That'sI ſtill. [ Peeping more back 
Gall. Shall that ſoft render boſome be a pprocht, / + 
By one who wants a Soul, to breathein languiſhmpent, 
At every kiſs that preſſes it. 
Sir $:g. Soul, what a pox care I for Soul j—=) long as my ___ 
is ſo Amiable.— 
Gall, ——No, Renounce that dull diſcretion mat \undoes thee, 
Cunning is cheaply to be wiſe, leave it to thoſe that have 
No other powers to gain a Conqueſt by, £1? 1111 --12:1d 
It is below thy charms ;— : 
—Come ſwear,—and be forſworn moſt damnably,—— : 
Thou haſt not yielded yet ;, ſay *twas intended only, Rt 
And thongh thou lyſt, by Heaven I muſt believe thee, — © 
——Say,— haſt thou—given him—all? 
or.| ve done as bad, we have diſcourſt th” affair, 
And 'tis concluded on. — - | 
Gall. As bad ! by Heaven much worſe diſconrs'd with him, 
Were't thou ſo wretched, ſodepriv*d of ſenſe, 
To hold diſcourſe with ſuch an Animal ? 
Dan it ! the fin isne're to be forgiven ! 
—Had'ſt thou been wanton to that lewd degree, 
By dark he might have been conducted to thee; 
Where ſilently he might have ſerv'd thy purpoſe, 
Andthou had'ſt had ſome poor excuſe for that ! 
But bartering words with foo its of none. 
Cor. I grant ye, —had1 talk 20 him, —which had been enough 
to have loſt him for ever. |? | 
Sir Sig. Poor Devil, how fearful *tis of lofing mel: [y 
Gall, That's ſome atonement for thy other fins, —-come break thy 
word and waſh it quite away. 
Sir Sig. That cogging won't do my good friend, that won't do... ' 
Gall. Thou ſhalrhe juſt and perjur'd, and pay myheart the cbr of 


Love youowe it. 


- Gr. And wou'd you have the heart—to makes mhare of mb?: Vs 


The Feign'd ales, 10 
Gall" #7 50uh, .a2d the DexitcnAAEAGL GIA tHe. T' 


my peſion.. - 7] 
cer cat. you wou'd debock-we, jatar dull liave calld a. 
Ln | 


' Gall.” A wife ! have I no Cogſcience, no Honour in me P! 

Prethee believe I wou'd not beſe wicked, — R 

No ,—my defiresare generons-: and Noble, / 

To ſet thee up, that-glorious. inſolent thing, 

That makes mankinde ſuchſlaves ! {mighty Curtizan!. 

—— Came! to thy private Chamber let us haſte, | 

The facred Temple of the God of Love 1 _ __ 

And anlecrate thy power! - {; Arie ber off 
(or.. Stay, do you tdke me then fos what 1 ſeem. -. 

Gall. Pme ſure hder!. and wou'd not be [= rom fora Kjogdowe! | 

But if thouart not! I can ſoon mend that fauls,. 

And make-thec fo,——come—Pme patient robegin the Experiment, 

[ Offers apainto E417 her off... 
Coy. Nay then fam incaeneſt, —hojd miſtaken {tzanger !—I gm of 

Noble birth 4 and hou'd1 in one hapleſs. loving, Minute, deſtcay. the 

Honour of my _ ruin my youth and Beauty {ang all that Fiexpous 

Education, |my TP parents gave me : b bag - 
Gall.. Pretty di I'd pride and:innocence } -and wounds no leſs 

then ſmiles!—cojne let us Auer on L will give thee leave to;frown 

and Jilt, ſuc y {xauds advance the SPPeTite, | Lafrengdn, 
Cor. By all t oP good! ans Mlb of Qualit Y aft 

Rleſt witha Fortune equal to; my Birth ! 
Gall. 1 dv not credit thee, .or if 1 did ! | | 

For once} wou'd diſhence with Quality, 

And to'expreſs my Love ! take Cn all ney faults! 
Cir. And being ſo, can you expettT le yield ? 

Gall. The foder wr 3 that if thou'st wiſe ; 

The Quality will take, away the ſcandal, — 

Do-nat torment me longer. — [ Offers to lead ber again; 
Cor. Stay and he undeceiy'd 100 eenjure Je.—- 
Galt. Art thou no Cartiran?: | 
Qr. Not, on my life.noc do i 4ao-be?-. 

' Patt; Noqwroſtiture: / nor the ? 
Cr. Byall that's good, l only feign'd to be fo. /” 
Gull; IND! Curtizan? haf 4 gent hone 
Iu draw me in, vith ſuch 1a fi Dretence, g 
toi Eons | 


$Þ 
pa bor 


T4 Nights Tittighe.' 
And make foch kinde returns? :Oh damn your « 
Whore but wou'd have ſcorn'd thy cunning. 
Cor. I make ye kinde returns! 
Gall,Perſwade me out of that boo !*twill be like thee ! 
(or. By all my wiſhes I never held diſcourſe with you—but this Even- 
ang ſince Lfirſt ſaw your face ! 
Gall. Oh the [mpudence of Honeſty and quallity in woman! 
A plague upon *em both, they have undone me, 
Bear witneſs Oh thou gentle Queen of night, 
Goddeſs of ſhades, ador'd by Lovers —_ 
How oft nnder thy covert ſhe has damn'd her ſelf, 
With feigned love to me! . [ 3 paſſion. 
Cor. Heavens ! this is Impudence, that power I call to witneſs tos 
how damnably thou injur'ſt me ; [| ang7y. 
Gall. You never fromyour Window ralk' of love to me? 
Cor. Never. 
Gall, So, nor you're no Curtizan ; Y 
Cor. No by my life! 
Gall. So, nor do intendto be, by all that 'sgood 
Cor. By all that's goodnever, 
| Gall, S0,—and you arereall honeſt, and of quallity ? 
(or. Or may I ſtill be wretched ! 
Gall. $0, oro farewell honeſty and quallity !—9death what a 
night, what ow and what a Miſtriſs; have I all loſt for honeſty 


andquallity ! [ offers ro go. 
Cor, Stay. 
Gall. Iwill be wreck't firſt, —-let 20 thy hold! [ in fory. 
—— Unleſs thou wouldft repent. — [ mn a ſoft rone. 


Gor. I cannot of my fixt reſolves for Virtue ! 
———Bot if you cond bnt — love me—Honourably — 
Forl aſſum'd this habit and this dreſ(s— 

Gall. To cheat: me of my heart the readyeſt way ! | 
And now like Gaming Rooks , unwilling to give ore till you have 
hook't in my laſt ſtake my body too, you mg me with honefty,— 
oh Damn the dice——Vle have no more on't I, t _ $ too deep for 
me ! unleſs you phy'd uponthe Fquare, Or 1 cou'd cheat like you—— 
farewell Qyallity !—- =s7 
 . Ger. He's poile, Phillipa run and ferch him back ; 3 
[ have but this ſhort night allow'd for urrinns/ | 
Perhaps ta marrow I nay be aſlave ? OÞ! [Ex Phill. 
——»NOW 2 us. Conſcience there never cane Lof this troubleſome 
virtue—han 5 Spot but.a Devil ont he looks fo Char- 


m verve ange 1 darſt _ Hiiajour and 
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asl eines breath Madam, you have menace tr thor 

fool—-to compare his wit and his perfor tomine.— : 
Cor. Hah, the Coxcombe hereſtil, — 
Sir Sig. Welt this Conntenance of mine never fail'd me yet : 
Or. Ah— ; [Looking about on him ſees his face black 
|  Jqueeks and runs away. 
Sir fl Ah,Whe what the Deavilo'sthat for, . | 
—Whe Nis L *tis | m1ſt Serensſſimo Siguiora ! [Gall, returns and Philipa, 


Gall, What noiſe is that, pris't ſome new - 
Tofetch me back again ? | 

Sir $92. How ! Galierd return'd ! eh 

Gall, Hah ! what art thou ? a \tortall or a Devit M 

SirSio. Haw! not: know me ? now might paſs upon kim molt dain- 
tily for a Devil , but that I have been beaten out of one. Devilſhip. al- 
ready, and dare venture no more Conjurationing.. þ 


"gs . Dog, what art thou—not ſpeak / Nay then Ple inform: my 
elf, and try if you be fleſh and blood. : { Kieks him, he avoids. 


Sir Sig. No matter for all this—ris better tobe kick'c then diſcove- 
red, for then I ſhall be-kitd {— and | can Kcrifice a .Iimb or, two. to 
my reputation at any time! _ 

Gall. Death, *cis the fool, the fool for whom 1 ath abugd and jilted, 
- is ſome revenge to'difappoint hercnnning, and drivethe ſlave before 
me——Dog! were yen her laſt reſerye.-— Licks IN} th bis. oy. 


es Still I ay Mum. .. (A 
all. The Aſle wil ſtill appear throuah all anifes)... i; 0 = 
| Mos can the'Devils ſhape ſecure the fool — [7 Kicks: hins be ras ous «: 
0 Car: enters, «nd holds Gall. 
Or. - Hold Tyrant— hy [i 1-4 
Gall. Oh Women! Women »fonderi in your Appetite DL SO 
Een Beaſts; and more unnatural ! Fi. you 3) 
For they but couple with theirkinde, but you ©! 1 uf 1 
Promiſcyouſly ſhuffle your Brutes together 
The fop of buſineſs with:the lazy Gawn-man-—the fearned Aſſe witty 
thalllitexate wit. The empty coxcombe with the Pollititian; as. Dull 
and inſignificant as be; from the gay fool: mademore 7 ſeo —_ 
to all the loath'd infirmitics of Age !: -. I 
-—-_Parewdl—I ſcorn to crowd with the dull Hedd Or "gran 
the.coainon where _ joan ole Wy TT Gora 


kill] y V1) GI ?: Ky h m7 0G 
Hove him more tacky F Bf Nter beta. 
hr Fonkerwe: tin'd to by mine. 

—Whas. 


Or,"A Nightr Intrigue, || | $3 

——Whathopes Ilarcella, what'i'ſt we nexc ſtall do? -- | | 
ear, Fly to our laſt referve,come let's haſte and dreſs ! in that dif- 

guiſe we took our flight from Yitrerbo in, —-and ſomthing—1reſolve! | 


| 

' 
Cor. My ſoul informs me what ! —1 ha't ! a projet worthy of us 6 | | 

[ 


both —Which whilſt wedrefs Ple tell thee, —and by which 
My dear Marcella we will ſtand or fall, 
*Tis our laſt {take we fet ; and have at all.— 


ns ts er rr er—n—_—_— 


ACT V. SCENETI. 


| Enter Petro, Tickletext, | from the Gard:n. 


Tick, Aſte honeſt Barberacho, before the day diſcover us to the 
vane yorld, and that more wicked Galliard |! 


Pet. Well Sienior, of a bad turn *twas. a jabs one, that he took 
you for Sir Signal! the ſcandal lys.at his doar now Sir,—-ſo the Lad- 
ders faſt, you may now mount and away.—— 


Tick, Very well go your ways, and commend 'me honeſt Barberacho 
to the young Gentlewoman ! and.let her kno-v as loon as | may be cer- 
taintorun no hazard in my Repuration, 1'le vilit her : «dah : 
' - Pet. I\lewarrant ye Signior for the future ? '. 

Tick, So, now pet you gone left we be diſcover'd ! STE 


Per. Farewell Signior, « bon v1iage. [ £x.Fet. Tick. deſcends. 


Tick, 'Tis marvellous dark, and have loſt my Lanthorn in the fray! 
[. Groping ] ——hah—-where abouts amI—hum—what have we here ! 
| =Zah boi Ip help help! [l fumbles at the Well, gets hold of the rope 
| Ef ſhall be rown'd, fire! and ſlides down in the Bucket. 

fire, fire, for I have watcr enough! Oh for ſome houſe, —ſome ſtreet, 7 

nay wou'd 'Remeit ſelf were a ſecond time in flames, that my delive- - 
rance might be wrought by the neceſlity for: water, —but no human | 
help is nigh—oh. [ Enter Sir Sig. as before, 


Sir Sig. Did ever any Knight adventurer; run through ſo many diſ- 
aſters-in one Ni gt © my worſhipful carkaſs. has been cudgel d maſt 
pſentifully, firſt bang'd for a coward, which by the way was [none of 
my faulr,l cannot help-Nature! then clawd away for a Diav4il/s! there | 
was the fool! but whocan help that too ! frighted withGall's coming 
into an Ague, then chimney'd into a Feavor, where l had a fine regale 
m—_ a;perfime which nothing but my Catamarda Oranzate:cou'd. 
1! and/which Lfipde by rs ] my ſmelling has detac'd Nas + ME. 
tures 'mge, and a ſecond time made me be. ſuſpeted for a devil -— 
| A me © ſee, —- [ Opens bis Lambert and looks on his hands. . 


'tis; 
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——tis ſo—! ann aclenly pickle! if my face be of the fame peice, 1 

ami fit to are aveay old Blend himfelfefath Et whe s face. 

—Ay——tis&—like to like quoth the-devil to the Collier ! well 

| Ve home, ſcrub my ſelfcleanif poſlible, get me to bed, deviſe a hand- 

\ ſome lyeto excuſe my long ſtay to my Governor and all's well, and the 

man has his Mareagain! -[ ſhes his Lanthorn and gropes AWAY, TH 4- 
 gainſt the Well, © 


— que queſto (" feels gemt ly. ] | | 
_ 2 ris abſtantial wood! by your leave— 

L Opens his Lanthorn. 
how! a Well !; ſent by providence that I-may waſh my ſelf, leſt peo- 
ple ſmoke me by the ſcent, and beat me anew for ſtinking: 

[ ſets down his Larithorn,pulls of his ſacking coat, and goes to draw water. 
' *Tis a damnable heavy Bucket, now do | fancy I ſhall look when 1 am 
waſhing my ſelf, like the ſigne of the Labour in vain. | 
Tick. So my cry is gone forth, aud | am delivered by Miracle from 
this Dungeon of death and darkneſs : this cold Element of deſtru- 
. ion. — 
Sir Sig. Hah—ſure I hearda diſmal hollow voice,— . | a 
| | | C Tick. appears in the Bucket, above the Well. 
Tick. Whatart thou com'ſ in charify,— 
Sit Sig. Ah le Dravills ! le Diauills ! le Diavills, — 
[_ Lets go the Buckgt, and 1srunning frighted away. 
Enter Fillamour and Page, be returns. 
—How a man ! was ever wretched wite ſo miſerable, the devil at one 
hand, and a Roman Night-walker at the other / which danger ſhall I 
chooſe !— | [: Gers to the door of the houſe. 
Tick, So, | am got up at laſt—thanks tomy Knight, for I am ſure 
'twas he ! hah he's here—I'le hear his buſineſs. [! Goes neer to Fillamonr. 
| Fill. Confound this woman! this bewitching woman, 
I cannot ſhake her from my ſullen heart, | 
Spight of my Soull linger here abouts; 
And cannot to Yitterbo. | 
Tick. Very good ! adainty Raſcall this ! Bs. 
Enter Galliard with « Lanthorn, a from Silvia's houſe, held by Philipa. 
Fill —Hah who's this coming from her houſe, perhaps 'tis Galliard! 
Gall. No Argument ſhall fetch me hack by Heavea? ' _ 
Fill, *Tisthe mad Rogue ! Rs 3 I nn (SON Ch 
Tick, Oh Lord 'tis Gallzerd! and angry too, now con'd thut get off 
and leave Sir Sigs2 to be heaten, 'twere-a- rare projett;but No im- 
poſlihle without di $1029} 6 1.06 cf etl 


diſcovery. - | ©771:3 
Fill. But will you heat her Signior 4 


Gall. 


©; G4A.\Þhatis, wilt I Joſe more tinge about her { plapne on't 1 have 
thrown away already ſich Songs, and fonets, ſuch Madrigalls and To- 
es,; ſuch Night walks, fighs, and direfult Lovers looks, as wou'd have 

mollify'd any woman of Conſcience and Religion! and now to be popt 
'ith mouth with Quality / well ifever you catch me lying with, any 
but honEſt well meaning Danizells hereafter hang me :—farewell oid 
ſecret farewed!! | 'C Ex. Philipa. 
— Now am I aſham'd of being cuzend fo damnably, Fillamur thus 
virtuous Raſcall will ſo laugh at me ! $s heart cou'd | but have debaucht 
him, we had been on obo terms,—but I muſt help my felf with Iy- 
ing, and ſwear | have—a—' _= | 

Fill. You ſhall not heed, Ple keep! your counſel Sir ! 

Gall. Hah—eſte voxs la | 

Tick. How Fillamoxr all this while, ſome comfort yet, | am not the 
only profeſior thatdiſſembles ! but how to geraway.— 

Gall. Oh Harry, the moſt damnably defeated ! [ A noiſe of ſwords 


Fill. Hold ! what noiſe is that !rwo men coming this way as from _ 
the houſe ofthe Curtizans. | | | 


| [ Enter Julio backwards fizhting Octavio ana bravs's ! 
Gall. Hah onretrcating,—'sdeath I've no ſword ! 
Enter Julio and Octavio fizhring. | 


Flt. Here's one / I'le take my Pages ! [ T akes the Boys ſword. 
Gall. Now am {mad for miſchief, here hold my L3nthorn Boy ! 


| [T hey fizht on Julio's =_ and fight Oftavio om| at torher fide 1 

| Enter Laura aad Sabina / os fore-door---which is the ſame, 
where Sir Signal ftands, 1 ick. groping wp that way ! finds Sir 
Sig. juſt entering i : Lau.ard Sab. pajs over the flage. 


Sir Sig. Hah a door open ! I care notwho 1t belongs too, 'tis bet- 

ter dying within doors like a man then in the ſtreet like a dog ! | 
[ Going in Tick. in great fear comes up and pulls him. 

Tick. Signior ! a gentle Signior, whoe Te ye are that owns this Man- 
fion, I beſeech you to give protection toa wretched unan ! half dead 
with fear and injury ! | | 

Sir Sig. Nay, I defy the devil to'be more dead with fear thenl !--Sig- 
nior you may enter ! perhaps *tis ſome body that will make an cxculſc 
fer us both, —but hark they return !- | 

[Arid both go in: peft after Laura and Sabina enter. 

. Las. He's gone ! he's gone ! perhaps for ever gone,j—tell me thou 
filly manager of Love !/how- got this Rufhan in, how was it poſlible - 
without thy knowledge,-—he cov'd get admittance. | 

| Sh. Now as I hope to liveand leara Iknow not Madam ? unleſs he - 
fallow younnheajouls nike Garaliers which being. by'dark ihe | 
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eaſily conceal'd himſelf. nodoubt ſome Lover of the Silvjawitd's who 
Eng you for her! took-him too for a Rival! | 
Tis likely, and my Fortune is too blame, my curſed Fortune 
Who 1 like Miſers, deals her fcanty bountys with ſo ſlow a hand, 
That or wedy before the bleſſing falls, _ OB, 
Or have it ſhatcht ere wecan call it ours! | 
[ Raving. ] To have him in my houſe, to have him kinde 1. 
Kind as Toons Lovers when they meet by ſtelth : 
As fond as Age to Beauty and as off, 


| AsLoveand wit cou'd make impatient youth, 


Preventing even my wiſhes and deſires; 
——Oh Gods! and then !eventhen to "Gr 


at; 
ndtch't; 


Then from myore joy'd Arms to have 
e lawfull! | 


Then when our vows, had made our free 
What Maid cou'd ſufter aſurpriſe fo cruel / 

——The day begins to break, —go ſearchthe ſtreets, 

And bring me news he's ſafe or F am loſt. [' Enter Gall. Fill, _ 

Fill. Galliard ! where rt thou! 

Gall. Here ſafe and by thy ſide.— 
- | Lax. *Tisſhe, / 5 

Ful.. Whoere he were, the Rogue fovgtie 1 like a fury, and the for 
yourtimely aid Pde been in ſome anger / 

Fill. But Galliard, thou wert telling me thy adventure with S:via- 
zetta ! there may becomfort in't. 

Lax. So, now I ſhall hear, with what concern he ſpeaks ofme.-[ aſide, 

Gal. Oh \damn her, damn her ! 

Lax. Hah! [ eMſide. 

Gall. The very'f jilt that ever learnt the Art. 

Lau. Heavens ! 

Gall. Death the whore took me, ſor ſome Amorous Engliſh Elder 
Brother ! and was for Matrimony in the devils name ! thought me a 
loving fool, that nere had ſeen ſo glorious a ſight before / and wou'd 
at any.rate enjoy ! | 

Lax, Oh Heavens /Iam amaz'd: ' How much he differs from the 
thing he was, but a few minutes ſince. [ Aſide. 

Gall. And to advance her price, ſerup for Quality ! nay ſwore ſhe 
was a Maid / and that ſhe did but ACt rhe Curtizan 

Lav. Which then he ſeem'd to give a credit. too, —oh the for- 
ſworndiſſembler. 

Gall. But when I came to the matter then in debate, ſhe was for 
Honourable Love forſooth, and wou'dnotyield no marry: wou'd ſhe, 
not nndera Licence from thePatſon ofthe Pariſh.- - 

Vi Who was it m_—_ 'twere- A good deedto be fo. reveng'd, of 
©: 

Gall. Pox on her 79, Pme ſuce ſhe's «daqu'agiphe, forat the ſame 

. time 


: 
? 
n 3+ .; ; 


or, A 1 Nights nwlzns? {1:1 WM 


time the had her Lovers in reſerve, lay hid in her Bed-Chamber. 
Las. 'T was that he took unkindly. 
And makes me guilty of that rude Addreſs! 
Fill. Another Lover had ſhe ! 
Gall. Yes, our Coxcomb Knight Bufoor, laid by ſor a. relliſhing bit 
in caſe Iprov'd os Sy to her ſs bs: SI 
Lax. Hah! heknew him then / 


Gall. But damn her, ſhe paſſes with the Night, the day will ial 


new Objects. 
Fill. Ohl do not donbt it Frank ! 
Lax. Falſeand inconſtant! Ohl ſhall rave S:iihvio, —[ Aſide to Silv, 


Enter Cornelia ! in e Mans Cloatherwith a Letter. 
Cor. Here be the Cavaliegg! give me kinde Heaven but hold of him» 


and if keep him not, I here renounce my charms of wit and Beauty ? 


 ——5$SIgniors, isthere a Cavalier amongſt ye call'd Filiamonr. 
Fill. | own that name ; what wou'd you Sir. 
Gr. Only deliver this Signior. 


[ Fill. goes aſide opens bis Lanthorn and reads, Tul. FR Gall calk_aſide. 


Fill, Reads. ] Ple only tell you I am Brother to that eHarcella 
whom you have injur'd; to oblipeyou to meet me an hour hence, in 
the Piazo Deſpagnia) 1 "need not fay with your ſword in your. hand, 
ſince you will there meet, —F7ulio Sebaſtiano, Muriſins ;—hah her 
Brother ſure—return'd from [Travel, [ Aſide. 
——Signior—1 will not fail to anſwer it as hedeſi ires, {| coCornelia. 
1 le take this opportunity to ſteal off undiſcover'd, | Aſide $oigg an ont, 

Cor. So I've done my ſiſters buſineſs, now for my own. 

Gall. But my good friend, pray” what adventure have you Wh). on 
to Night. 


Jul. Faith Sir, 'twas like to have prov'd a pleaſant one, I came juſt. 


now from the S!{viancetra, — the fair young Curtizan. 
Cor. Hah! what faid the man—came from me ! ES <Aþadr. 

Gall. How Sir, you with Szlvianerta | when ? | 

7al. Now, all the dear live long Night. 

Cor. A pox take him, whocan this be?— | [eAſide. 

Gall. This Night !thisN ight ! that is not yet departed ! 

Ful. This very happy Ni ight "Us told you | lawa lovel y wor man at 
St. Peters Church. | 

Gall. You did fo. 

74. I told you tool follow'd her home, but cou'd learn neither her 
'Name nor quality, but my Page getting ino the acquaintance of one 
of hers, braught me news of both; her Nan S[vianerta, her quality a 
Curtizan ! | 

Cor. | at. Church yeſterday! Now hang meif I had any ſich devour 
thongs abourme; whe hat a _— dicandalous Raſcall this. 0 


ſ 


; of ucceſs, at Night 1: ; made her 'a viſit, and 
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5»; Fd with 

under her window had a skirmiſhwith fore Rival, who was: then ſe- 
rinading her : 


Gall. Was t he that fought us thenit—F) a] ]—bnt it feems 


you were not miſtaken inthe houſe, —on with 
I grow jealous now, —{ Aſide] you came at 
by the kind Suvinrcrra, who 
whiſper'd-me,..come-to my boſome and be ſafe. for ever. ! i and: 


2 inguage! [Ape revig 


Jul. Yes,. and was receiv*dat the door, .b 
ſoftly 
doubtleſs took me forſome happier man. . 

Lax, Confuſion on him; 'twas- my very lan 

Zal. Then led me by dark,. into her Cha 


Cor. Oh this damn'd lying Raſcall ! Ido this? 
- "amy VE" the kinde the fair 


Fl. But oh the thin 
young charmec-faid an 

Gall, To thee!. 

7ul. Tome. 


ry pray—geath 
you ſaid * > SEP 4 


faghey 


C Afde. 


Gall. Did Silvianetta do this, Siloianerathi Curtizan.: - 
' 7=l. That paſſes Sir for ſuch, bur is indeed|ofquality. 

- Gr, This ſtranger is the devil ! how ſtiou'd tie know that ectet elſe. 
Jul. She-told me too *twasfor ny fake alone, whom from the firſt 


minute ſhe ſaw, ſhe Lov'd / ſhe had aſſimi'd- 
guvik, the ſooner to invite me. 


Lax. *Tis plain, the things I utter'd!-— 


; win Curſe on the publique jilt, .the-very 
paſt on me. 
Cor. Pox take him, Imnſt draw on him; I « 
Gall. Wagever ſuch a whore. | 
Lax. Oh that Iknew thisman, whom by: 
I laviſht all the ſecrets of my foul too? 
7». \preſt for ſomething motethen dear! 
And found her yieldapace, 
Bur fighing told me, of a fatall Contract, 
She was oblig'd to make to one ſhe never "aw 
And yet if | wou'd vow to Marry her, . when 
| Merrit.it, ſhe wou'd deny me nothing. 


{ 


miſtake ! 


that Name-and that. dif- 


dhimyheare L 
flatrery ihe wou'd have 


antiot hold! — [| Aſide 


p 


ſhe cou'd prove to 


ol wasT. 


Lax. 'Twas , by Heaven that heedſeſs Fi 

Fwl.. Which 1 with on Joy perf 
And on myknees utter'd the haſty words, 
Whichſhe repeated ore and gave me back ! J 

Gall. So, he has ſwallow'd with a venge 


form'd, 


the very bait ſhe had 


> for me, orany body that wor'd bite. Afde: 
7 parece tomcat eorptfalty y rows, + 
wa$drawn upon,. by a man that lay hid in} her Chamber: _ 
Whether b 1 know not, who ſoughtime ut, 


Andmache net 


Or, A Naga —_—_ v9) 


Gr. A pleaſant Raſcallthis, as ere thedevil taught his leflon tos: 

Gall. So, my comfort is ſhe has jilted himtoo moſt damnably, 

Or, %life 1 have anger.enough to make me valiant, why ſhon'd 1 
not make uſe on't, and beat'this lying Villain whilf the ht holds. 

Gall. And you deſign to keep theſe vows, thoughyou're contradted 
toanother woman? 

/Ful. I neither —_—_ of breaking thoſe, or keeping theſe, 


My ſonl was all } cy agyN 'danother way. 
|Lau.—It ſhall be fo, —SiYvio—l've thought upon a way that 


mit redeem a, —hark and obſerveme.— 
[ Takes Sil. and whiſpers to him, 
[Iu But I'me impatient to purſue my adventure, 
Which Imuſt endeavour to do, before thelight diſcover the miſtake; 
| ——Farewell Sir. (Ex. Julio. 
| Gall. Goand be ruin'd quite, ſhe has the knack gf doing it. 
| Silv. Ple warrant ye Madam tor my part. - |. L Ex. Lawy? 
| Gall. -—l have a damn'd hankering after this woman, why cou'd 


not I have put thecheaton her, as 7#ko has, I ſtand as little on my 
word as he ! a good round Oath or two had done the buſineſs, —but a 


pox on'tl loy? or too well to be ſo wiſe. [. Silvio comes up to hum, 
| Sab. Contlicemia Signior / Is your name Galliard ? 
| Gall. 1 am the man ſweet-heart, —let me behold thee ld 


Sans Conr's ! Page. 

| Sb. A dewsof his Lanthorn, what ſhall I ſay now? Cd 
——Softly Signior, Iam that Page whoſe chiefeſt baſigeſs is to attend 
my Lords Miltriſs Sir. 
| Cor. His Miſtreſs : whoſe Miſtreſs, what Miſtreſs ;$'life how that lit- 

tle wordhas nettled me? | {| Afrde biſtening cloſe. 

| Gall. Upon my life the woman that he-boaſted of. [Aſide hugs 
a fair young Amorous—Noble-—Wanton a— binfelf 
And the wou'd ſpeak with me my lovely boy? | | 

| Sab. You have prevented the commands | had ! but ſhould my Lord 


know of it ;-— 
| Gat. Thou wert nndone! 1 exſtznd thee— EO 


And will be as ſecret as a Conf 
As lonely ſhades, or everlaſting Night-—come lead the Way.— — 


|- Car. Where I will follow thee, though. tothe bedad her thou'rt go- 


ing to0, and eyen prevent andy (ran s thete.oom)- » [ Aſiae. 
| TEIN vLLESLY Excemnt. 


|  EnterLauga & before in a Night-gows: FINGY wiOhember. 
| Lax. Now for a power that never yet was known 
Todarmeti ſtranger _ into love, | 
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 6>" < The Fe eioy'd. Curtitians, 


| Aſſiſt my eyes thou God of kinde deſires ; 
Inſpire my language with a movin force | 
' That may atonce gain and ſecure the Victory. : Enter Sil. 


| 84h. Madam your Lovers here : + your time's but ſhort,'conſider too - 

| ComtFulwmmay arrive / 

| Las, Lethim arrive! having ſecur'd my ſelf of what 1 love, 

le leave him to.complain his- unknown loſſes | 

| Tocareleſſe winds as pittyleſs as 1 : Sabina ſeetheRooms 

| BefilPd with lights . ' whitſt-I prepare my ſetftoentertain him: 

| Darkneſs ſhall ne*'rq deceive me more— - [Emer to Sil, Gall gazing: 

about him Cor. peeping at the door. 

| Gall. All's wondefrousrich,——Gay as the Court of love; - 

\ Byt ſtill and filenr as the ſhades of death , 

——Hah—Muſick !and Excellent 1- [Soft Mick whilſt they ſpeak, 

| Foxon't—but where's the-woman-—" necd ho preparation; — 
Cor; No you arealways provided for ſuch i INCOUNters and can fall too © 

$4ns Ceremony; —but may ſpoil you ſtomack. [A Song rwnins. 
Gall. 'A veicetoo, by Heaven andiisa felechur': 

Grant fhe be-young. andVle excuſe the reſt: 

Yet vie for pleaſure with the happyeſt Roman! * 


[TheS org as byLaura, after which 7 Muſickrill fhe enters. 


The SONG By a Perſon of Quality, : 


eAvewell the World and martal cares)! 
Fre raviſht Strephon cry'd, | | 
As full of joy and tewder tears : 
He lay by i\hillis ſide - | Sane: 
Let other toyl for wealth and fame, i | 7 
pres not one thought of mine, . | f; 
Pak bliſs ſhall aim, "=* | 
Ter rs bor theſ Aer 4 arms af him db 
| Sril let ine meh ple s gs | = : 
Ke | : « 
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| | Or, A Nights Intrigue. pk 


— Death] am fir'd already with her voice.— | 
- Gor. So, lam liketothrive —  [ Erer Julio, 


Ful. What mean theſe lights in every room, as if to-make the 
without the Sun : and quitedeſtroy my '& $!—hah permngr hom, ] By 
Cor. A man! grant it ſome Lover, or 26 Husband Heaven / 
Or any thing that will but ſpoil the ſport, © © 
The Lady ! oh blaſt her ! how fair ſhe is. © 


L Enter Laura with her Lute dreft in a careleſs rich dreſs, foils wd 
Sabina ,to whom ſhe gives her Lute. , we " 


Fal. Hah!*tis the ſame woman! [Sees Julio and /teres. 


Lax. A ſtranger here ! what Art can help me now.—— |[ She panſes. 
Gall. By all my joys _ woman *ris, ; 
Lax. Help me deceipt, diſſembling, all that's woman —— JE 
[She tarts and gazes onGall, pulling Silvio. 
Cor. Sure | ſhou'd know that face.—-: -_ + 
Lan. Ahlook'my Silvio! is't not he !!—it is! 
Thar ſmile, that Air, that meen, that Bow is hrs / 
Tis he by all my hopes, by all my wiſhes ! | 
Gall. He, yes yes, | ama tte, Ithank my ſters ' 
And never bleſt*em half' ſo much for being lo, 
As for the dear variety of woman ! ' | 4 
Cor. Curſe on her charms thee'l make him love in carneſt. 


. Lax. It-is my-Brother / and report was-falfe / [Going rowards him... 


.  Gall.| How her Brother ! Gad I'me ſorry-we?re ſo neer akin with all: - 
My. ſoul ; for I am damnably pleas'd with her / 
Lax. Ah why do ye ſhun my Arms —or are ye Ayr / 
And not to be inclos'd in- human twines—— 
Ferhaps youare the Ghoſt of that dead Lord ! 
That comes to whiſper vengance to my ſout- | 
Lax. Shart ! a Ghoſt ! this is an odd preparative to love.” - (Aſide. 
Cor. ?Tis Laura |! my Brother Fulio*s Miltreſs, and Siſter to Oftavo !* 


Gall. Death, Madam, do not ſcare away:my* love," with tales: of 
Ghoſts, and fancies of the dead, I'le give ye proofs Pme living -lo- 
ving man, 'as errant an Amorousa Mortall as heart can wiſlt—1 hope 
ſhe will not jzlt me too. 7 C Ade. 

Car. So! e's at his common proof for all Arguments 
IFſhe ſhow's take him athisword now, and ſhe?! be ſure to do't, 

| Lax. Amiable ſtranger. pardon the miſtake! 
Atidcharpe it on'my paffion for a Brother ! 
Devotion was not moreretirdthen 7,” 
Veſtals, or widow'd Matrons whenthey weep, '- 
Tillbya fatall chance 7 fawin you. - - | 


: ce ſawin you” 
The ſcmblagce ofa Murther'd Brother{-7- ['Weeps:. - ate 


,” 
> 


—_ 


: ” 


Gn) The Peign'd Cuntiuans, 


ul. What the devil can ſhe mean by this. \ F[Aſde. 
' Lau. Idurft not truſt my eyes, yet A l Fry 
' And that encreas'd my Faith you were my 
| | But ſince theyerr'd, and he mdeedis dead, 
| Ohgive me leave to pa nyon all that _ | 
That tenderneſs and paſſion that was his} | CWeepme. 
| Cr. So, Iknew ſhe wou'd bring matters about ſome way or other, 
' oh miſchief miſchief help me ! *slife I can be wicked enough whea | 
' havenouſe on't, and now 1 have, Pme as harmleſs as a fool. - 
|. [ As Gall. 5s earneſtly talksng to Lau. Julio pulls him by the ſleeve. 


Las. Oh fave me | fave me from the Murdeter! ! 
Ful. Hah! 
Gall. A Murderer where ! 
Las. | faint, I dye with horror of the fight. | 
Gall. Hah—my friend a Murderer ! ſure you miſtake him Madam, 
| he ſaw not Rome till yeſterday,—an honeſt youth Madam and one that 
| knows his diſtance upon occaſion !——'slife how pann' thou here— 
| prethee begone and leave us ! _ 
Ful. Why do you know this Lady Sir. | 
on Know her !—a-—ay ay— man—and all her Relations, ſhe's 
vality, —withdraw withdraw —Madam—a—hei is my friend 
_y_ be civil — 
Las. | have an eaſie faith for all you fas ——the yet however inno- 
cent he be or dear to you, 1 beg he woul'd depart—he is ſo like my 
- brothers Murtherer, that one look mor? wou'd kill me—- 
Jul. A Murtherer ! charge me with cowardiſe,with Rapes or T rea- 
6 7" Ye gr" a Murtherer ! 
r. A devilon her ! ſhe has rob'd the ſex of all their arts of cun- 


nn | 

M Pox on't thou'rt rude”! go, in good manners gO—- 

' Lax. 1 do conjure ye torture me no more, | 

If you wou'd have me think you're not that Murtherer. 

Be gone—and leave your Friend tocalm my heart 

lato ſome kinder thoughts ! 
Gall. Ay, ay,-prithee - ac ! Ile be ſure todo thy buſineſs for thee ; 
Cr. Yes, yes, you wi fail to doa friendly part no doubt— 
Pal. *Tis but in vain to ſtay— 1 ſee ſhe did miſtake her man 

laſt Night, and *twasto chance 1 am in debt for that goodfortune ! J_—_ 

[vill retireto how fy abarangs ecane 

LEx. Jul. Gall ge jerk de der ih in 

Las. He's Daeknd left he i» 4pmag rel 

Deſcend ye little winged Gods of 

Deſcend and hover round our bower of a 

Tay in various NEG: Lab, 


Or, -A:Nights Imrigue. 63 
And empty all outquiversat his heart: 
[ Gall. returns, ſbe &S hum ht band, 
—— Adrance thon dearer to my ſoul then kindred, 
Thon more then Friend or Brother, 
Let meaner Souls born baſe conceal the God! 
Love owns his Monarchy within my heart, 
So Kings that daign to viſit humble roofs : 
Enter difpuis'd, but in a Noble Palace, _ 
Own their great Power, and ſhow ghemſelves in glory. . 
Gal. 1] amall tranſport with this ſudain bliſs, 
And want ſome kinde allay to fit my Soul for recompence. 
Cor. Yes, yes, my forward friend you ſhall have an allay, if all my 
Art cando't, to damp thee even to diſappointment. 
Gall. My Souls all wonder now, let us retire, 


And gaze till I have ſoftend it to Love. | [ Goinz out 55 mas by Cor, 
- Cor. Madam! 
Lax. More interruption !/——hah.— | CTurm, 
Cor. My Maſter the young Cont Fulio. 
Lan. Tulrs ! | 
Gall. What of him. [ Afoae. 
Cr. Being juſt now arriv'd at Rome / ; 
Lau, Heavens / arriv*d! | [ e Aſide. 


Cor. Sent me to beg the Honour of Waiting on you. 


Lax. Sure ſtranger you miſtake /— 
Cor. If Madam you are Laura Lucretia !—— 
Gall. Laura Lucretia! by Heaven ene! very woman he's comareyd: 


[Aſte. 
© Dan. This wou's ſurpriſe a Virgin leſs refolv'd, 
But what have I to do with ought but Love ! 1 L Afar 
 ——And can your Lord imagine this an hour, | 
| To make a ceremonious viſt in ! 


Gall. Ridlesby Love! or ist ſometrick again. . £ Afote: h 
Cir. Madam, where vows are paſt, the. want. of CECeMeny may. be - 
pardon'd ! 


| Lax. Ido notuſeto have my will difputed, 
Begone and kt him know Ple be obey'd! . 

Cory. [Slife fhe'] out-wit me yet, — [ Aſude. 
Madam I fee this niceneſs is not general, , | 
——Youcan except fome Lovers. - 

Gall. My pert young confident depart; and tet your Maſter know | 
he*t finde a bettey welcome from the fair Fain Cugtizan, le Slujanctia| 
_— he has paſt the Night and given. his rows. . 

Dearly der i'd and|- muſt take the: hint. . Ha” | 
rom 'He knows me fure, and faysall this to plague me. Abbe. 


My Lord, my. Maſtes withaCuetizan | he barhut now aciv'." _— 
G 4 od 


time, -—Madam believe him not, 1 


& 7 he Faln'# G Cartizans, 


Gall. A pretty focward ſawcy tying, boy this !| and may do well in 
w his Maſter yeſterday, —con- 
verſt with him, —' know him he's my friend !-—twas he that;parted 
hence but now, —he told me all his paſſion far a | Gurtizan x ſcarcehalf 
an hour ſince. | | 
197 So! | 
I do not doubt it, -oh how I love him for this ſeaſ@nable.lye, 
| kaynef can you think Ple ſee a peg ws | [ To Cor. 
Who gives my intreſt in him to #vagher, [-11-- + 
——Do | not help ye out moſt Artfully.— - | © And laughing to Gall. 
Cor. | ſee they are reſolv'd to out face me. | | 
Gall. Nay vow'd to marry her ! 
Lax. Heavens to marry her! | 
Cor. 'To be conquer'd at my own -weapon eo0,—lying * tis a hard 
Caſe !—- [ Afide. 
' Gall. Go boy you may be gone, you have your Anſwer childe, | 
And may depart——com? Madam let us leave him. 
Coy. Gone ! no help, death I'le quarrel with|him, — nay fight him, 
—Damn him, —rather then looſe him thus, —ſtay Signior,{ Fulls him, 
——Youcall me boy, —but you may finde your ſelf miſtaken Sir, — 
And know—1've that about me may convince Jes [ Showing his ſword. 
—'Thas done ſome Execution! 

Gall. Frethee on whom or what ? ſmall Village curs ! : 
The barking ofa Maſtive wou'd unman thee. [ Offers togo. 
Cor. Hold —<follow me from the refuge of her Arms ! | 

As thou'rt a man, I do conjure thee do't;: {| ; 

——' hope he will, Ple venture beating for't. |  [ Afaae. 

Gall. Yes, my br r{sk—little Raſcal —I wll——a— 
; Lax. By all that's good you ſhall not ſtir from hence, ho who waits 
there, Antonio, Silvio, Gaſpero, | Enter all ]—take that firce youth and 
bear him from my fight. 
| | Gov. You ſhall not -need, *life theſe rough Rogues will be t 00 hard 
for me,— ve one. ,prevention lefr, —farewell, 

| Maiſt thou ſupply her with as feable Art, _ 


As lſhow'd do, werel to play thy part. | [ Goesont with thereſt. 
| Gall. He's gone! Now lets redeem our bleſſed minutes loſt. [| Gow 
| Scene changes to the Street .— | Piazo Deſpagnia ! 
Enter Julio alone. | 


Ful. Now by this breaking daylight I cou'd rave, | knew ſhe mi- 
ſtook me laſt Night wliich made me ſo cager to improve my Juckey 
| minutes,—fure Gaillard is not the man, Liong to know the miltery, | 
ME comer gs ems | la, | F by 

\Eter Fillamour er Marcella in Mex Gnbe, , 
each! fancier)» MIS 2 by. He 
Mar. Irake it-—you are he look fordic!| 


Fill. 


Or, AN robes Inrighs 


Fill. My Name is Filamour. ' :. ; gs alnþ. q 
Mar, Mine, —Fulio Sebaſtyano Mioridus. be. 4s + Fa } 
_ Pd. Hah, my Name by Heaven. [ Afiae. 
FiÞ. 1 doubt it not, fince in that Covely face, 4. 
I ſee the charming Image of Marcella ! 
Fal. Hah. — 
- Mer. You might, ere Travel rufled me to man, 
+ —=T[ſhov'd return thy praiſe whilſt Lfurvey thee, 
But that I came not here for Complement, —draw.— {© Draws. 
Fill. Why cauſe thou'rt like Marcella? 
Mar. That were ſufficient reaſon for thy hate, 
But mine's becauſe thou baſt betray'd her baſely 
—-She told me all the ſtory of her Love, 
How well you meant, how honeſtly you ſwore, 
And witha thouſand tears imploy'dmy Aid : 
"To break the contract ſhe was forc't to make, 
'- T*OMtaw, and give hertoyour Arms. 
-Fdid, and brought you word of our deſign, 
| ——[ need not tell ye what returns you made ; 
Let it ſuffice my Siſter was neglected, 
Neglefted for a Curtizan,—a whore ? 
I watcht and ſaweach circumſtance of falſhood, 
7ul, Damnation ! what means this? 
Fill, 1 ſcorn to ſave my life by lyes or flatterys, 
Bur credit me, the Viſit that I made, 
ITdurft have ſworn had been to my eHercella / 
Her Face, 'her Eyes, her Beauty was the ſame, 
Orilythe buſineſsof her Languagediffer'd, 
And undeceiv'd my hope. 
: 151 Ada. In vain thou think'ſt to tlatter me to faith, — 
Whenthou'dſ my Siſters Letter in thy band, which ended that diate 
Even then i ſaw weth-what regret, you read it : 
-W hat care you took to diſobey it to0,— 
The ſhivering Maid, halfdead with fears ars aud terrors of the N ight, 
In vain expected arelief fromLove or thee, - .. 
Dray that I may:retueu-her the glad-news: I have reveng 'Aher.. 
7ul. Hold much miſtaken youth. /fris lam Julio ghou Filemour know'ſt 
my Name, knows 1 ariv'd bat, At Kemegand heard. the. mg 
news of both my _—_ ughts; Marcel: and Graekis, | T Meet . 

, ell. 
Mer. fthis now ſhoud betrue, I were in a fine condition. — it, 
.' (Apis. Fled 1 ;Adipefla fled |: 1.) ;- 1 47rt 11G 
ah "Fub 'Twavſhel toldehee yoſterday 
. thou concetn's,>: 
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ion my concern for her,, 
bow! ard why! and whether is the fled / | | 
' Ful. Oh wou'd I knew, that might kilk her in her Lovers ANY 
Or if I found her innocent, reſto to Ofbheu:o ? | 
|  * Fil. ToOftyvie! andis my friendſhipef ſlictte worth, 
You cannot think I merrit her. 
Fab. This is ſome trick between ”%em YthurT Have Ghoen mult ſateran- 
jhave ſor by Heaven and' my*Benour ito; refi , and 1 will 
Tor dye, —therefore dectarequ j, declave meyers As ſhe's] or; & will 
leave thee dead upon the place. -+  - E221, «Hf Marcella. 
| Mar. <0, death or Ofleve,- a pretty hopefull choice ths. | 
| Fill. Hold! by Heaven-yvu ſhell not touch a fi PRI thas— 
will | gvardthe ſecret in his boſome. ["Pars bimſelf bermeen*ex thr aws. 
Fel. ?Tis plainthouſt njur'd me,— and tomy. Ile facrifice 
my friendſhip, follow me. [ Enter Petro ad Cornelia: 
Aar. Ah Pere, fly fiy-Fvift: and reſcue him.—{ Exixr Pet. with his 
1 C-r. Oh have / found thee, fit for my purpoſe too. fword inbis band. 
| Come haſt along with me,—thon' muſt prefene my. Brother Z«{io 1n- 
Cantly, or 1 ara loſt, and my:profetts loſt, "andmy; mansJolt, andall's 
loſt. « Emer Petso.. 
Per. Fifloria, Vtorsg, your Cavaliers and Conrjueror : the other 
wounded in his ſword hand, was eafily. diſarm'd. 
Mar. Then lets retire, .ifl am ſeen I'me loſt,—Petrs ſtay here for 
the Cavalier, and conduct himtome to ——_— jriel mult befprrdy 


NOW.—— 
Pw” Maredtla! 


. (or. Remember this is Fubo *' - 7] i F-Rbering: 

Per.. I know your defign and warrant ye ey pare>——hah Otlowis. 

| " Emer Oftavio;. Muriſini, evd C 
OZ. Now cowardiſe that everlaſting  fctyabeatiaſes mba; face, 
that megm int” rhe opt'that | hated Lover, that fave this. Miſtreſs 
erage Lv y by whilſt flic repeated vows? ney waio-infamious 
| rn loam ano. her fivear her hatred and: '2vcrfion,: ver frill 1 
| | eos 4 orig £' thongh gorrrmonts were OED EO ICE his 
3 roat fort. 
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Or, .A Nights Intrigue. ' 
Mow. By th* Maſs I think it wat he,-———Emet _ 
Of, Jaks Pre cancht the wantons in their toyl, - 
I have?em faſt, thy fifter and her-Lover. = —— 
Fol. Eternal ſhame light on me, -if they ſcape thea? 
Of. Follow me quick, —whilſt we can getadmittance. 
Jul. Where—here ! | | 
08. Here,—come all and ſee her ſhame and my Revenge. L 
 Ful.' And are you not miſtaxen inthe houſe. | 
OX. Miſtaken ! / ſaw the Raviſher enter juſt now, thy Uncle aw it 
too, oh my Exceſlive joy, come if / lye—fay Pmeadog a Vilkin! . 
{ Exeunt as imo the| Houſe. 
Scene changes to a Chamber, Enter Sir Signal— little groping, 
. . Sir Sig. There's no finding my way out, —and now does fear make 
me fancy,,—this ſome /nchanted Caſtle. — [ Enter Tick. hiftening. 
Tick, Hah an J/nchanted Caſtle } 
Sir Sig. Belonging to a monſterous Giant ! who having ſpirited a- 
way the King of T; pag picans Daughter, keeps her here inclogd, and 
that I'wandering Knight amby Gekle Fortune ſent to her deliverance. 


C Tick, kfers. 

Tick, How's that! ſpirited away the King of 7] an; daugh- 

ter? bleſs me whatunlawfull wickedaeſs is pac, itt this Romiſh 

—_— Countreys! [ Afide. 

_—_— And yet thedevibof any dwarfe or Damzel have 1 

yet ;—wou'd / "weredentilyol A baſneſr hah lights 

-y" live ?and people coming this way /— bleſs me from the Giant, — 

Oh Lord what "x poo. I . [Falbonhibyees. 

' - Tick, Ifear noGiants, having juſtice on 'my fide, but Reputation 

makes me tender of my perſon nr rr, this a Curtain : Pie 
winde my ſelf in this, it may Kcure me! 

| [( Winds hunſelf in «a window Curtain. 

Sir 4. — They" re entering, what ſhall / do—hah—here' $A COL- 

ner! defend me from a Chim 
{}C ow eothe corner of the Window, andfeels 4 ſpace between Tick. 
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exs and the corner creeps in and ftands "p ju Tickletext. 
veer Gall. rar $a pu ing orge'r with big rae an Jul. 
.ORt. Mar. azd Crap. 
08. Jaſt inthe happy minute. 


Gall. Ive ſmorn by every God ! by every power diviae 1 to > Marry 
che! ad are thee fromthe Tyranny of a forc*t 

fine wench for wha nf Oazks this bouz the deviſln mnt 
"- What think ye now'Sir.. 


Jul. Datnnetionoa er, techno. ot] [ Max, bole his 
t/ :em both? - 


] 
F 


5 F wh ed Ty) 5 mor gd WP "ks: x * 
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18 | | | The Beige Curran, 
Or that 7'le bearthe infamyofyour Family; | i il: v9 "ola, 


No ſc uy! Hr my Honour a 2 Rivalt .; 
* Biue. 'then Vle ſee fair ws mac and defend thy life. £; quarits 

7. Whillt [do juſticeont Proftiture ! —hah— Gall. who rwrns. 
Defend me *tisthe womanthat ILove. ' [| He ganes* ! ſhe runs Gall. 

Lau. Oftavio ! 

Of. Laurd! my. ſiſter / ious ſhamefall!— [ Offers) to kill ber. 

Fl. Hold ! thy ſiſter-this?. that ſiſter I'meto-marry! (wretched. 

Les: Isthisthen Julio! and'doall the powers conſpire to- make me = 

Oft. MaylI-be dumb forever / 

L Holds his ſword down and looks ſadly, Jul. bolds Lau. by ene hand 
pleads with Ot. with the other, Enter Fillamour and Pet. 

Bill. ——Hah Galliard 'in "_ gertao! 0 Draws. 

( feps ro.'em | Mur. pts betweep. 

OR. Fillamour lere, how now what's the matter friend: _. 

talk whilſt-Enter Marcella andCornelia. 

Ow. Hat! new broyls, ſuxe the devil's broke looſe to Night !—-my 
Uncteas Live! - | E Mur. pleads between Fill. and QQario, 

Mar: And 0avio! | where ſhall we fly for ſafety ! 

(oe. Vie ene truſt tomy Breeches.? ris too. late ta. retreat ! —-* aife 
wv beoar Cavalicrs-te0,' nay then nere fearfalling Inzo the Enemies 
-Nands / | 

"Fill, 1, I fledwith Afurcella ! had I been. bleſt wich ſo much. Love 
from her, I wou'd have boaſted an't "th face of Heaven; . » 

Mar. La yeSir. ; [To Otarie! 
.. Fill, The lovely Maid, L own I havea paſlion.for,. 


But by the powers aboye:the flame was:ſacre(, 


And wou'dno rnore have palt the'boutds of Honour, 
Or hoſpirallity ! then I wou'd baſely.Murther ! and-were ſhe free, . 
Lwou'd from-allthe World make her for ever.mine.. 
- Ave. 'Look ye Sir, a plain caſe this... 
. Gall. Hetells ye ſimple truth Sir. .-:: 

Of. Was it-not you, this-ſcarce paſt N ight [fob with here, i in 
the houſe by dark !Juſt'whenyou IP Tr 120 wth vows with her ! 
Lax. Heavens! was it he? | Geir 

Fill, This minute was the firſt Lever entredhere.; Fo 44 

Jul. *T'was 1 Sir, was that my Loy rand this the Lady ! 

*11Zav.c Anda tyietdariaſd.:- 1999 Td ae wet , 
1: OE: Wonders and Rides !. THANK 1 


Gall. "Avid was | you toll che hry of Lb 
Jul. The ſame whominclination, frians and deſtiny, 
conſe ro wake meet. = 261 VE arg 7y wt 
| Gall. So many none Night;wog;d; bred 
turn honeſt in ſx Farm: d; c360d3 7 


Bah! Gaia. lee, ct 


£ If + 
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Or, 4 A:Nights PR EF 7 6s 
iO Finecfatiched | (to fill pra aat, cou'd {0 . Jo Sl, — 


[oo . J to injure me ! one apt Qualily vide 
: Gall. Faith Sir Inever ſtand upon ceremony, when there's a" woman 
in the caſe,——nor knew 1'twas your Siſter : Or if L had | yd AU d 
her nere:the worſe for that, had ſhe been kind. __ | - 
: Zul. | jCis:my. buſineſs to account with him, - ,,, T] hp 
And ain [fatisfy'd he bas not; injur'd me! he js ayfrind! Wards 
Gall, That's frankly ſaid! anduncoipe['d I ſwear ſhe's innoctag! i by 
«© Ot; If you're. convinc't! Ito am fatthfy'd! .. 
And give her to you whillt that faith continues ! [ Gives himher. 
| Lau, And multl; .mpft I force my heart to yield. LI 
Andyet his generous confidence Obliges me ! _,,., C4 
-* Oft.| And herel vow ! by all the facred Powers, [. Kneels.] that j pu- 
niſh perjury, never to ſet my hezrt on fajthlels woman, !—Never to 
Love big! Marry! [ Riſes. ]' Travel ſha be my buſtnels, —thou-my , 
Heir ! [ To Jalo. 
Sir So. So, poor ſoal, [warrant he has been defeated tog.! 
Mas. Marcella Sir will take ye at your word! . 
Fil. Marcella} | | 
4ar. Who owns with bluſhes truths<hou'd KEISTEIY MM to pre- 
vent more mifchicf, —that | was yours Sir was againlt my w ul, CroOR. 
. my foul was Fillamours ere youclaimda right in me ; though | nere 
{aw or held diſcourſe with him, but at an awtull diltance,—nor. knew 
he of ny flight. 
208. | 1do believe, and give thee back my claim, 1 ſcorn(the brutal 
pare ofLove : /thenobleft'body where the heare is wanting. 
1 [ They all talk afide, Cornelia comes upita: Galiard! ! 
Ger. | Whe how now Cavalier ! ! how like a diſcarded favorite do you 
lobk now, who whilſt your Authority laſted laid-about ye 
neerd huft and bluſterd, as if there had beeu. no <nd-on't,, now. A Man 
may approach ye without texror | !—you-ſee ghe meats. ſnateht out, of 
your mouth Sir, the Lady's diſpos!d on / who's Friends aſl ocs 
. fon were ſo well acquainted with: _ _ 
Gall, Peace boy, 1 ſhall. be. angry elſe. —- 
. Ob. Have you never a caſt Miltreſs that will take contpalſon oh: 
you : faith whatthink-you of the little. Currj4ary Bow Pe fed Lis 
Gall. As ill as ere Idid ! what*sthat tohee,; :',-._ 7 {089 ge 
- Corgi Muchimore-then you're aware on tet | Lye 
eruth m0; 00 errant Canto IR SIRO nichievaus} 
ment ſhe ſent hither to prevent. your DeprLance.! . 
{ Gall.” Tis ſhe herſe gun wi cou'd that beauty Ride it eff fo long / 
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| Lhave ſo often kilt incco! 


Cy. Softly tormentor!* Thr dug 
' Ate In this difpuſewe x plead frun-mbarbvtate 9 by Perrs, | 
' and Fhil pa! at Rome wetook the Title and habit of . two: Dhrairges? 
| both os thee us from know - andto Oblige Fillexerr to viſit us, 
| node alot he wo'd'in ſity, and yrtceday it © fell out. wh 
| "we in 


Fill. How ere my eyes might bei impos'd-upon, you fre = heart Was 
firm to its firſtobject, can you forget and pardon the muſtake ! 

Ful. She ſhall ! and with Oftavio +—and my Uncles leave, —thus 
make your Title g | £ [ Goues ber to Fill. 

Of. *Tis'vain ro ſtrive with deſtiny-! C Goues ber. 

Mw. Withall my heart, —bnt where's (or»eliaall this while ! 

Gall. Here's the fair ſtragler Sir. 

[. Leads ber to Mur. be holds bus Cane ber. 

Mur. Why thou baggage, thou wicked contriver of miſchief, what 
excuſc hadſt thou for running away, thou hadſtno Lover? 

; Cor. *T'was therefore Sir 1 went-to finde one / andifl am not miſta- 
ken in the mark,”tisthis CavHlierI-picchupon for that uſe and purpoſe. 
Gall. Gadl thank ye for that,-—l hope you'l ask- my leave firſt, 
I'me finely drawn in efaith !-—have 7 been dreaming all this Night, 
of the poſſeſſion of a new gotten Miſtreſs, to wake and finde my felt 
nooz'dto a dull wife in the morning. 

Fill. Thou talkſt like a nan that never knew the pleaſures thou diſ- 
piſcſt; faith try it Frak,and thou wilt hate thy paſt looſe way of living. 

. And'to enconrage a young ſetter up,7do here promiſe to be the 
moſt Miſtrifs like wife,——you know Signior 7 have learnt. the. trad, 
Thad not ſtock to practice, and will be as expenfive, tofolent, 

avagant, and Jnconſtant, as if you only had the keeping 
| nother the Amo! | -what ay Sir.. 

if pleads well! and onght to cary the cauſe). .. : 
, Gal. She harman —_— and eas drotruſt Nature ! © 
thy == = [ They all joyn eo givest he bgffes it. 
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Or, A Nights Intrigue. W: 
Sir Sig 5. And have 1 you efaith Mr. Governor ! 
=_— nere no pun your head for the miatter, here's none but friends mun ! 
now what have we here! _ 
Si Si Speak of the devil and heappears 1 ; 
[ Pails bus Governor forward. 
Tick, Iam nndoae + egpal ſixSignal do neL.oy whore ! as 
the old proverbilays !. - 
Sir S5g. And good Mr. Governor; a anacher al pronetb fays, do. 
not let the kettle call the Pot black-ars l-—.. . ©... 
Fill. How came you hither Gentlemen . 7 | 
Sir Sg. Whe ! faith Sir divining of a w or two forward, I 
brought Mr. Chaplain to give you acalt of his C as the ſaying is. 
Fell... What without Book Ms. Tecktetext. - 
(or. How now ſure you miſtake, thele aretwooversof mine. 
Sir Ss iq. How Six your Lovers! WE, AT&-BORE. of thoſe Sir, we are F Eng: 


liſhmen! 
Gall. You miſtake Sit Signal, this isSilvianeres / 


Sir S#7. apd Tick, How / Labs x 

Gell. He re's another ſpark of yaus acquaigtauice,--do JOuenojs ak con ; 

Tick, How 8arberache / yay then all will out, —  _.._ 

Gall. Yes, and your fencing and Civility-Maſter. . . 

Sir Sig. Ay,—whe what was it.you that pick our pockets then, — 
and cheatedus ! 

all.| Moſt damnabl] F,c—burfince. twas for the c ſupply of- two fair 

Ladys, all ſhall be reſtor'd agaig.. . .. - 

Tick. Some comfort that. 

Fill. Come Ktz-in and facgiveall, .* 'ryvas bat one. Nights lucrigne in 


which all were 3 little faulty / 
Sir Sig. And Goveryor, prey let me havemo.more dominering and 


uſi I poſe rows 1 

ſo let's wink hereafter at.each others. frailgies!.. . 

; Since Love ang WOmcn © betray man,... wth, 
Frqan the grave Gomnnas uw " MLLAGmen:- 
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